FDC 63500 


FOR THE REST OF THE WORL 


WARNING: 
PHOTOS 
CONTAINEDIN fe A ROCK ’N’ 
OUR ARTICLE ON | 7 a 
TORTURE aie — 
MAY BE 
OFFENSIVE DRUGS, 
VIOLENCE, 
AND SEX 
WITH THE 


THE NEW | 
MOTORCYCLES: 
SUPER POWER 
FOR THE ’80s 


= 05 
0| | 
} 
HI || 
21743695" 0 


ra pT, De 
i * Ra ¢ 
ail y ~~ 
! f > 
_ . 
4 Z . = 
a 4 . a 


Many other Fantasy Fulfilling 
Titles and Playtoys 


Order Today, 
Don't Delay! 


NOBODY DOES IT eh lps no) care A DECADE OF 
HOTTER! EROTIC NIGHTS EXCELLENCE 


Re, PAds 
— 


b~ 
it 


Available Exclusively Through This Ad. 


The Finest Adult Video 
Cassettes for Just $89.95 


VHS BETA PAL FORMATS 


SELECT DIRECT 


1626 N. WILCOX HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 90028 4g 
MasterCard 


i 


Please Enclose $3.50 for Our Full Color Catalog Dealer Inquiries Welcomed 
All Major Credit Cards Accepted 


a7 
WORLD NEWS 
ROUNDUP 


Chatty Elephant 
Enemas .. . and More 
Edited by Bruce Helford 


a 


crow p ., 
“45 


What You Should Know 
About Sex Education 
by Rieva Lesonsky 


TET AITYS 
Ri? NUL 


Lowdown on Rock 
’n’ Roll Superstardom 
Interview by Fred Schruers 


Photography 
by Clive McLean 


TORTURE 
Man’s Hideous Crimes 
Against Man 


A Guide to the Hot 
New Motorcycles 
Report by David Barry 


Centerfold 
Photography by Matti Klatt 


Fiction by J. R. Regis 


Photography by Matti Klatt 


Photography 
by Clive McLean 


Carnal Captives 


Sex Lesson for Teacher 
by Dick Stepkowski 


A Visit From 

the First Trick 

Text by Bruce Helford 
and Art by Tom Garst 


Organ Grinder 


FOR THE REST OF THE WORLD 


ALTHEA FLYNT 
Publisher, Chairmon of the Board & Editor 
DONALD R. EVANS 
Executive Editor 
KELLY GARRETT 


Managing Editor 
RICHARD WARREN LEWIS 
Articles Editor 
BILL SKURSKI 
Art Director 
GIGI CHAVIRA 
Photo Editor 
JOHN BILLETTE 
Humor & Cartoon Editor 
N. MORGEN HAGEN 
Copy Chief 


EDITORIAL 


BRUCE HELFORD, Bits & Pieces Editor, DOUG GARR, East 
Coast Articles Editor, JAMES GREGORY, Fiction Editor: 
DAVE YUZO SPECTOR, SUSAN J. OLESKER, Associate 
Editors; POMPEY PIRONE, Production Editor, RIEVA 
LESONSKY, Research Director; JENNIFER WATTS, Asso- 
ciate Copy Editor; RANDALL BEMIS, Assistant Copy Editor: 
KAREN THOMPSON, TOM ROSS, H. ADELE WOODSON, 
Researchers; CHRISTY DOLGENOW, JOAN LOBEN- 
FELD, Editorial Assistonts; THEODORE STURGEON, Con 
tributing Editor 


ANIM 
Ce 


ART 


FRANK MORRIS, RONALD MICHAELSON, MIGUEL 
CASTILLO, SANDRA HAMILTON, Associate Art Di 
rectors; KAREN BLESSINGTON, LEVI. MONTGOMERY, 
Assistant Art Directors; DEANNA L. PARKER, DON GIL- 
BERT, LENORE LOHNES, Typographers 


PHOTOGRAPHY 


RICHARD R. OLSON, Assistant Photo Editor, RALPH 
FOWLER, Production Designer, GORDON BOWMAN, 
Associate Production Designer; LINDA ANNE HAGOSK!I, 
Talent Coordinator; JAMES BAES, MATTI KLATT, CLIVE 
McLEAN, LADI VON JANSKY, Contributing Photogra- 
phers: ALISON FARRELL, Studio Manager; GREGORY 
DOUGLAS, BOBBY KIRDSOMBOON, GARY IRELAND, 
Photo Studio 


PRODUCTION 
TOM LaVENTURE, Vice-President, Manufacturing: TOM 
ARBIA, Production Assistant 

CIRCULATION 


JIM KOHLS, Senior Vice-President, Operations; MYLES 
FLYNT, Vice-President, Sales; WILLIAM B. RIDER JR., Vice- 
President, Marketing; JIM GUSTAFSON, National Circul- 
tion Director 


i Ae a 
el hl 


ADVERTISING 


MARGARET CARNI, Advertising al (213) 556- 
9200: New York Office, (212) 980-7130 


HUSTLER zine (ISSN-0149-4635) is 
HUSTLER MAGAZINE INC., 2029 Century 
Los Angeles. CA 90067-3054 Eas? Coost Kinerten 
58th St. 33rd Floor, New York, NY 10155. Copyright® 1982 by 
HUSTLER MAGAZINE INC. Return postoge must accompany all 
manuscripts, drowings, ers etc. if they ore to be returned. 
and no responsibility con be assumed for unsolicited moteriais. 
All rights to letters sent to HUSTLER will be treated os uncondi 
honally assigned for publication and copyright purposes ond os 
ome to HUSTLER’s right to edit ond to comment editorally. All 
7 teserved on entire contents; nothing may be reproduced in 
whole or in port without written permssion from the publisher. Any 
similarity between persons and places in fiction in this mogazine and 
any teal persons and ploces is purely comcidental All photographs 
by professional models except os otherwise noted Neither said 
photographs. nor the words used to describe them ore meant to 
dept the models octual conduct, statements or Sones: 
us: HUSTLER Dee eae VOLUME She mip ARN 
subscriptions one yeor. gn Single copy 
$3.50 lod SO¢ for postage). Change of Address Six weeks 
odvonce notice. ond old address as weil os the naw ore necessary. 
POSTMASTER: Send change of oddress to HUSTLER MAGAZINE, 
P.O. Box 67068, Los Angeles, CA 90067-9944. Controlied-cir- 
culaton postage paid at Los Angeles, CA and additional 
mailing offices. Printed in USA. HUSTLER is registered in the United 
Stotes Potent and Trademork Office by HUSTLER MAGAZINE, INC. 


vite 


We still have a limited supply of back issues from the months listed 

below ... Just fill out the coupon: 

RAS RT AT yn HI SB Ta 
! FLYNT SUBSCRIPTION COMPAKY, INC. ®@ P.O. Box 67068 @ Los Angeles, CA 90067-9944 i 


ees JUL 
eS a ? ‘ Please Print 


Address 


City, State, Zip 


Enclosed is my © check CO money order (cash not sccepted), 
or charge to my O VISA MC 


6 

= se == 
@ ——NOv'76 ___ oct '78 —__ ser ‘#0 
ne 1974, 7S. 


ue) 
re Phy inaves ri Fy each. totaling 
1061 and 2 sues « each. totalin 
‘Subtotn Signature, Date 
tage handung and snsutance 


Paste 

tS for wiaredual issues $2 tor multiele orders) All orders are discreetly and Selivered. ( 

TOTAL & une International er Cacitied Chock MUS dollars. ood 30 08 
Pigave aflow pix 10 might wemhs for Selrwery Prices gusranteed for cays only Quantity orders invited. 


a 
oy . 
2 . 

o 


Member of the avd Bureau of Circulations. 


4 MAY HUSTLER 


PUBLISHER’S STATEMENT 


A New Beginning 


to be surprised when they see my name and 

picture on this page instead of Larry 
Flynt’s. That’s why I want to get one thing 
clear from the start. You’re going to keep get- 
ting everything you expect from HUSTLER 
Magazine—and a lot more. 

In the nearly eight years I’ve been associated 
with this publication, I’ve seen a lot of changes 
in the magazine business, in the world of 
politics and in the always-controversial subject 
of sex. I’m proud to say that HUSTLER has 
been in the forefront of many of those changes. 
But one thing is always the same. You, the 
reader, want what you pay for in a magazine. 
With HUSTLER you get it. 

The reason is simple. I’m committed to giv- 
ing you what you want. You asked for hotter 
pictorials, and you're getting them. (Wait till 
you see what’s coming up!) You wanted anoth- 
er Scratch ’n’ Sniff centerfold, and you only 
have to wait until the July issue for that. You 
want investigative reports that dig beneath the 
glamorized versions of most media, and we’re 
digging deeper than ever. 

Perhaps the most important thing of all is 
HUSTLER’s longstanding tradition of taking 
firm positions on controversial issues. I’m con- 


I know a lot of HUSTLER readers are going 


vinced that if we had been weak in the past on 
such issues as freedom of speech, you wouldn’t 
have a HUSTLER Magazine to read today. But 
it’s not just for survival that I plan to speak out 
strongly on this page. It’s a question of your 
expectation as a reader to have somebody 
speaking up for you in a country whose leaders 
don’t often listen to the people who have made 
America so great. If you disagree with what I 
have to say, I’m sure you’ll let me know. As 
always, we will print your letters in our Feed- 
back section. 

First and foremost, though, HUSTLER is a 
sex magazine. Too many publishers of men’s 
magazines try to rationalize or deny the fact 
that the main purpose is to give you pleasure. / 
know that it is. 

The world doesn’t hold still, the magazine 
business doesn’t hold still, and you don’t hold 
still. As the publisher, I promise you that 
HUSTLER will keep forging ahead toward 
bigger and better rewards for your loyal sup- 
port over the years. We’ve made our mark, but 
I’m not satisfied. If you think people have been 
talking a lot about what HUSTLER has been 
doing, wait till you hear what they’ll have to 
say in the coming months! —ALTHEA FLYNT 
Publisher, Chairman of the Board & Editor 
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Abuse is not something we think 
about, it's something we do. It runs 
against our nature, yet it comes 
naturally. It's a major epidemic and 
a contagious one. Abused children 
often become abusive parents. 
Abuse perpetuates abuse. 

Child abuse is a major cause of 
death for children under two. Last 
year in America, an estimated one 
million children suffered physical, 
sexual or emotional abuse and ne- 
glect (many cases go unreported). 
At least 2,000 died needless, pain- 
ful deaths. And if you think child 
abuse is confined to any particular 
race, religion, income group or 
social stratum, you're wrong. It’s 


No one wakes up thinking, | 
“Today I'm going to abuse my child’ 


everybody’s problem. 

What's being done about pre- 
vention? Not enough. Preventive fa- 
cilities are simply inadequate. Most 
social agencies deal with abusers 
and their victims after the damage 
has been done. 

Child abuse doesn’t have to 
happen. Eighty percent of all abusers 
could be helped, with your help. Your 
community needs your aid in form- 
ing crisis centers, self-help pro- 
grams for abusers, and other grass 
roots organizations. Please. Please 
write for more information on child 
abuse and how you can help. 

What will you do today that’s 
more important? 


A Punse, Service of This Meceune Ad| 
The Advertising Counci ; 
Counc 
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ong before human 
rights became a popu- 
lar issue, HUSTLER 
was fighting the battle against 
those who would maim, torture 
and kill in the name of politics 
or religion. Few of us realize it, 
but for millions of people, tor- 
ture is a daily fact of life. While 
Many magazines attempt to 
gloss over the truth, HUSTLER 
faces the tragic and terrifying 
straight-on. In an effort to Pg te™. 
shine an illuminating spotlight Rieva Lesonsky 
on this terrible injustice, the May issue brings 
you a number of previously unpublished 
photos (many smuggled out of China) that il- 
lustrate the horrors of TORTURE: MAN’S 
INHUMANITY TO MAN. Accompanying 
them is a revealing mini-report penned by Arti- 
cles Editor RICHARD WARREN LEWIS. 
Insanity of a different sort breaks loose when 
one of rock music’s most dura- 
ble legends, the “Motor City 
Madman,” leaps onstage. Our 
exhilarating interview this 
month, TED NUGENT: 
ROCK ’N’ ROLL KING 
GIVES THE LOWDOWN ON 
SUPERSTARDOM, deals with 
a man who has just about done 
it all. This no-holds-barred 
talk—conducted by FRED 
SCHRUERS —transports you 
behind the scenes for a look at 
the drugs, the groupies, and Roger Bergendor 
the concerts where scores of girls literally lose 
control of themselves. But more than that, 
you'll learn about the highly opinionated man 
behind the music—an accomplished marks- 
man who has no hesitation about using his 
skills with a gun. An eminently qualified jour- 
nalist, Schruers is appearing in HUSTLER for 
the first time. He has written for the Washing- 
ton Post and the New York Daily 
News, and he’s also a contrib- 
uting editor at Rolling Stone. 
His interviews with music ce- 
lebrities include Linda Ron- 
stadt, John Travolta and Billy 
Joel. The companion artwork 
was provided by the talented 
PAT DUNN, a regular 
HUSTLER, CHIC and GEN- 
TLEMAN’S COMPANION con- 
tributor. Recently he was com- 
missioned to illustrate a movie 


David Barry 


poster for the Warner Brothers suspense 
thriller Eyes of a Stranger. 

Another kind of flamboyant gunman is fea- 
tured in this month’s fiction, MAYDAY ON 
FLIGHT 101. This fast-paced story of a crafty 
“crippled” skyjacker whose well-plotted plan 
takes a surprising twist was written by J.R. 


REGIS. A writer, producer and director of 
several radio and television commercials, Regis 
wrote our December 
KEEPER OF THE FLAME and is presently 


1981 short story, 
hard at work on a comedic 
screenplay (in the same vein as 
Airplane) about the end of the 
world. The breathtaking 
illustration was rendered by 
ROGER BERGENDORFF, a 
veteran HUSTLER contributor. 
Readers will remember Bergen- 
dorff’s outstanding artwork for 
our February fiction, The 
Shark. 

On the lighter side, one of 
life’s more-pleasant pursuits 
that continues to enjoy phe- 
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Fred Schruers 


nomenal popularity is motorcycles. In ES- 
CAPE FROM THE CITY: HUSTLER’S 
GUIDE TO THE HOT NEW MOTORCY- 
CLES, author DAVID BARRY gives a ma- 
chine-by-machine description of the dream 
wheels that are designed to transport you to 
highway heaven. Barry, who is a cycle enthu- 
siast himself, makes his HUSTLER debut with 


this intriguing look at a vehicle 
that symbolizes a way of life 
more than mere transportation. 
Although new to our pages, 
Barry has been published in 
Rolling Stone, New West (now 
California) and Oui magazines. 
The accompanying photo- 
illustration is by longtime 
HUSTLER Contributing Pho- 
tographer LADI VON JANSKY. 

This month’s Sex Play is a 
" comprehensive guide that ex- 
Ladi von Jansky Plains what children should 
know about sex—and when. Research Di- 
rector RIEVA LESONSKY’s SEX EDUCA- 
TION: WHAT YOU SHOULD KNOW offers a 
healthy, helpful set of guidelines that every 
parent can follow. 

From cruel realities to wonderful pleasures— 
including the most beautiful women in exis- 
tence—we’ve compiled an issue that encoun- 
ters the world as it really is. Now it’s up to you 
to make it a close encounter. 


Cover by Clive McLean 
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Eskimo Ecstasy: | have to hand it to 
you for your February covergirl and cen- 
terfold, Nora: North Pole Princess (top 
photo). She’s your hottest Honey yet. 
Anybody who wouldn’t eat that sweet 
Eskimo pie is fucking nuts! 
— Bill Feilmeier 
Asheville, North Carolina 


Your cover pic and centerfold of 
Nora: North Pole Princess is too much. 
She’s the most beautiful person ever. 
God outdid himself when He made her. 
I’ve dreamed of Nora twice and will 
keep Matti Klatt’s fine photographs of 
her with me forever. 

— Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


It’s No Joke! I loved the cartoon on 
page 77 of your February issue that 
showed God watching television and 
sending an angel to Earth to tell Jerry 
Falwell to “get off his power trip!” 
(center). Someone really ought to kick 
“Fartwell” and his “Morbid Majority” 
right in their honkie asses. 
—James M. Spalding 
Anchorage, Alaska 


Soap Fan: March’s Exclusive! TV Soap- 
Opera Stars Nude! with Patty Weaver was 
super (bottom photo). I don’t watch 
Days of Our Lives anymore, but I do 
remember Patty playing the part of 
Trish Banning. After seeing her naked, I 
feel like a Peeping Tom. I love it! 
March’s photo-layouts were also a 
real turn-on, particularly Julie: Dressed to 
Please. Your photography is improving. 
Over the past few years, the color in 
HUSTLER’s photo-sets has been too 
brilliant. I’m glad to see a return to 
more-natural tones. 
— Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


The Dirt on Kaddafi: I'd like to com- 
pliment HUSTLER on its February Ass- 
hole of the Month, Muammar Kaddafi. 
It’s a shame that the peaceloving, God- 
fearing publisher of HUSTLER gets 
gunned down, but Assholes like Colonel 
Kaddafi and the Ayatollah Khomeini go 
unscathed. Larry Flynt is an advocate of 
freedom and the First Amendment, not 
a supporter of international terrorism 
like those other Assholes. But let those 
guys have their fun. The day will come 
when they rub too much dirt into the 
tolerant face of our nation. Then it will 
be too late for them to turn back! 
—M.F.G. 
Kenosha, Wisconsin 


In February’s Asshole of the Month you 


TWANE!/IRsdey) 


“Berd someone doen tu see Fatwuil Tell how te get off hie power ipl” 


called Muammar Kaddafi a great many 

names. But you left out a few that in all 

fairness he deserves. They are: patriot, 
social reformer and defender of Islam. 

— Bill Rush 

Las Vegas, Nevada 


Infection Information: Outstanding! 
That’s the first word that came to my 
mind while reading your very fine and 
well-documented Sex Play, ‘‘How 
Vaginal Infections Affect Men” (Febru- 
ary). Being a medic in the U.S. Army, I 
encounter some form of communicable 
disease almost every day. Sex and eroti- 
ca wouldn’t be considered so “dirty” by 
many people if they took the time to 
read educational articles such as your 
Sex Play. We need more people like 
Francesca Porter who know how to get 
ideas across and inform people about 
what’s going on. —Pfc. Robert M. Hill I 

Fort Benning, Georgia 


Straight From the Gut: | was shocked, 
amazed, disgusted and repulsed by Leah 
Wallach’s incredible revelations in Con- 
taminated Food: How Much Can America 
Stomach?, in the March issue. 

It’s truly disheartening to discover 
that so much time and serious effort put 
into the research of harmful substances 
in our food gets wasted. Between lack of 
interest and Big Business, all that re- 
search may never be put to use. Ms. 
Wallach’s article made me so much 
aware of what I eat. I’m very interested 
in obtaining a copy of the FDA’s con- 
sumer report she mentioned. Can you 
tell me where to write for information? 

—Jeanne Brannick 
Forked River, New Jersey 


FDA Consumer is the official magazine of 
the Food and Drug Administration. Sub- 
scriptions cost $12 per year, and orders 
should be made payable to: Superintendent of 
Documents, Government Printing Office, 
Washington, D.C. 20402. 


Your March article, Contaminated 
Food: How Much Can America Stomach?, 
made me mad as hell at the FDA. How 
can our government tell us it’s looking 
after our health and safety when it 
allows ‘specific amounts” of shit in the 
food we eat! On the very day this letter 
is mailed to you, another will be on its 
way to the FDA with a huge chunk of my 
mind in it. —Tricia Ginsburg 

San Diego, California 


Violent Society: When I saw Ladi 
von Jansky’s photograph for Bruce Hen- 
derson’s November 1981 article, Abuse of 
the Elderly: How Children Brutalize Their 
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Parents, 1 thought it was merely a ploy 
to attract the reader’s attention. The 
photo showed a young woman with 
hammer in hand ready to swing at an 
old man chained on a toilet seat. I was 
shocked to read on and find that such an 
attack really took place, and that the 
bitch responsible told the police: “I 
worked him over real good with the 
hammer... then watched television for 
a while.” I wonder if she got probation 
and psychiatric care like that other ass- 
hole, Jack, who beat his disabled 78- 
year-old mother, Violet Dean? 

If Jack were my brother and Violet 
Dean my mother, Jack would be wear- 
ing his ass on his shoulder with his head 
propped on top. —Edward G. Armenta 

Folsom State Prison 
Folsom, California 


Regarding your article Abuse of the 
Elderly (November 1981), I’d say that 
child abuse and parent abuse both have 
reached epidemic proportions. Who 
gives these crazy people the justification 
to beat up little kids and old folks? I'll 
tell you who: people of Jerry Falwell’s 
stripe, who say sex is bad, but don’t 
speak out against child abuse. 

— Oscar L. Cline 
Atlanta, Georgia 


Guardian Angels: I was really im- 
pressed by your article The Guardian 
Angels: Can They Help Clean Up Crime? 
(December 1981). I live in Nova Scotia, 
and I think the Guardian Angels should 
give some thought to fighting crime in 
major Canadian cities. After all, street 
violence is on the rise here as well as in 
the United States. —F.R. Resslec 

Halifax, Nova Scotia, Canada 


Race Disgrace: I'd like to respond to 
Robert Johnson’s comments under the 
heading “Racial Powder Keg” in the 
December 1981 Feedback. Mr. Johnson, 
you claim that whites taught blacks ev- 
erything they know. That simply isn’t 
true. Before your people came to Africa, 
blacks smelted copper in Tanzania and 
iron in Nigeria. They had institutions of 
higher learning, such as the University 
of Sanhore, and bore the true father of 
medicine, Imhotep, a “black Egyptian” 
who diagnosed and treated hundreds of 
diseases two centuries before Hippocra- 
tes was born. Aesop, the famed “white” 
storyteller, was actually a 6th-century 
Samion black. 

I’ve been to Africa and never seen 
black people “swing from trees,” as 
Johnson claimed. The only time I’ve 
seen someone swing from trees was on 
TV. It was Tarzan, and he was white. 

When the going gets tough, Mr. John- 
son, you blame and kill off the mi- 


norities: first the Indians, now blacks 
and Chicanos. And if we weren’t here, 
you’d be after the Jews. You and your 
kind are insecure and uneducated. 
You'll stay that way until the media— 
HUSTLER included—make an effort to 
reeducate you. Maybe someday you and 
people like you will kill each other 
off. Then this will be a better world in 
which to live. —William Wright 

Phoenix, Illinois 


Photo Suggestions: Correct me if 
I’m wrong, but I don’t know of a 
HUSTLER issue that has featured the 
truly unusual, fat female figure. I’m one 
of a large number of guys who really ap- 
preciate blubbery, flabby women. It 
seems to me that a pictorial-layout of 
one or more grossly obese female bodies 
would be a natural for HUSTLER. You 
might even consider a middle-aged or 
older woman. —Roy V. Childs 

Redmond, Washington 


The August issue of HUSTLER will have 
the biggest, fattest centerfold in history. You 
will love it! Also, our September issue may be 
running a 60-year-old centerfold. 


I found your special magazine 
HUSTLER & CHIC PRESENT LOVERS 
very enjoyable, especially the photo- 
spread Male for Sale, which showed a 
beautiful older woman with a young 
stud. I find that lady intriguing, alluring 
and absolutely stunning. I’ve always 
had a hankering for the more-mature 
woman, but this one’s in a class all by 
herself. I’d love to see her again. 

— Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


The May issue of GENTLEMAN'S COM- 

PANION is running 12 pages of that luscious 

older woman. She is also featured regularly 
in GC with her Dear Granny column, which 
is like HUSTLER’s Advise & Consent 
.. only very naughty. 


My girlfriend and I would like to see 
more photo-layouts of heterosexual cou- 
ples. We’re tired of lesbians. Many men 
and women look at magazines together 
for a great turn-on, but it’s hard for the 
woman to get excited watching lesbian 
couples in practically every scene. 

—Johnnie Livingston 
Newberry, South Carolina 


Obviously you have not been really looking at 
all of HUSTLER. Not only HUSTLER, but 
CHIC Magazine runs a heterosexual couple 
every month. And they do indeed get down! 


I wish you’d stop showing pictures of 
animals in various stages of sexual 
arousal in Beaver Hunt. Why don’t you 


Meet Charli.. 

She's young, beautiful and bright. She's 
the kind of woman every man is longing for 
But Charli already has a man...her husband 

And she's in love with him 
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substitute another ‘“‘One for the 
Ladies” —preferably a well-hung stud 
with a hard-on. Even Playgirl has started 
featuring male centerfolds with erect 
cocks. —Kim Hanneson 

Unionville, Ontario, Canada 


We save our erections for the boy-girl photo- 
features we publish. Running animals in 
Beaver Hunt started as a joke, but became so 
popular with readers and Beaver Hunt sub- 
mitters that we kept it up. 


HUSTLER always seems to have the 
prettiest models posing for its magazine. 
But I’d really like to see Charlene 
Tilton—Lucy on the television show 
Dallas —in a knockout photo-spread. 

— Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


Then be sure to vote for Charlene in our 
annual reader poll of the ten most desirable 
ladies. We offer the top ten vote-getters 
$7 million to show pink for HUSTLER. We 
run a ballot in our February issue, and the 
ten most desirable are announced in the Sep- 
tember issue. 


I read that porn star Seka has had a 
breast job. On behalf of all her fans, 
could you run a photo-spread of her? 

—D. Cote 


Holyoke, Massachusetts 


We already did! Seka appeared in the August 
1979 issue of our sister publication CHIC. 
To order that particular copy, send $5 plus 
50¢ for postage and handling to Flynt 
Subscription Co. Inc. (P.O. Box 67068, Los 
Angeles, CA 90067-9944). 


As a long and steady HUSTLER 
reader, I’m surprised that you haven’t 
run a photo-set shot in a bodybuilding 
gym. The machines could lend them- 
selves to a really wild set of pictures, 
and, of course, the whirlpool and saunas 
would leave room for even more 
imagination. —Jean Elliott 

La Salle, Illinois 


We already did just that! Alicia: Shaping 
Up in our June 1980 issue may “work out” 
for you. Just fill out the back-issues form on 
page 4. We hear that Alicia appears in men’s 
locker rooms from coast to coast. 


Publisher’s Statement: Every once 
ina while I read Larry Flynt’s Publisher’s 
Statement. I often agree with his views. 
As a veteran of Vietnam, I know what 
Mr. Flynt’s talking about. The people in 
power really seem to know how to kill 
off freedom. — Michael T. Coveney 

Bath, New York 


In reference to your December 1981 
Publisher’s Statement, “It’s in the Book,” 
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about the hypocrisy of religious moralist 
Jerry Falwell, I humbly offer my views 
of God. The only real sin is self-will ver- 
sus God. That can result in a hell we 
create and live in on Earth or in the 
spiritual life. The only way out of hell is 
forgiving yourself and others. Mr. Flynt, 
you are an image of God. You are 
doomed to perfection as we all are. 
—Bill Pattillo 
Houston, Texas 


Religious Feedback: Your January 
Feedback section had two anonymous 
letters from religious fanatics criticizing 
HUSTLER. It seems that only minor 
religions (meaning Judeo-Christianity) 
have a perverted idea of sex. Most 
major religions accept the reality of 
human needs, whereas Judeo-Chris- 
tianity controls people by making them 
afraid to have normal emotions. Rape, 
homosexuality, etc., are caused by 
classifying normal emotions as dirty and 
sinful. 

Having sex or masturbating to men’s 
magazines doesn’t cause perversion. 
Studies have proved pornography and 
prostitution greatly reduce the inci- 
dence of rape and other sex crimes. 
Judeo-Christianity is a hideous, per- 
verted blight on the human race. It is 
the fairy book called the Bible that 
should be banned and burned. Religious 
perverts should be imprisoned for in- 
flicting their gross, asinine beliefs on ev- 
eryone else. Sign my name. I’m not 
ashamed of my opinions as are so 
many of the religious nuts who write to 
HUSTLER. —Gary Insley 

Springfield, Ohio 


Price Is Right? I’ve been subscribing 
to one of your competitors for over two 
years. Recently I’ve had the opportunity 
to examine your magazine and found it 
interesting and well done. I was going to 
subscribe, and still might, but I noticed 
your cost is 25% more than the others. 
Why? Did I miss something? 
—R. Kieffe 
Bakersfield, California 


It costs money to run a lot of color photo- 
graphs in a magazine, and if you notice, all 
Larry Flynt Publications —HUSTLER, 
CHIC and GENTLEMAN’S COMPAN- 
ION—have many pages of quite a few 
different girls. And not little pictures either. 
All costs are going up, and we don’t have big, 
national advertisers to help defray our costs. 
Advertisers have a say in what is printed, 
and we must be honest with our readers, 
whether we're reporting on cancer and ciga- 
rettes, or on alcohol and drunk driving kill- 
ing innocent people and the driver. We must 
be loyal to our readers... not to the big bucks 
from advertisers. & 


World News Roundup 


2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054 


Representing the possible beginning of tougher rape sentences, a Louisiana judge sentenced a convicted 
rapist to life without parole (his 21st life sentence), plus an additional 163 years. Jon Berry Simonis, 30, 
known as the "Ski Mask Rapist," has confessed to 81 crimes in 12 states, many of them involving rape or 
other sexual violations. His total prison time is now 2,681 years, not counting his life sentences. Said 
District Attorney Gregg Arnette, ''He would be a candidate for frying, I guarantee it, but unfortunately, 
the death penalty no longer applies on these crimes." 


Sexy movies in China are just going too far, say Ministry of Culture critics. In one recent film a man and 
woman were actually shown kissing. Chen Bo, head of the Chinese Ministry of Culture's film bureau, 
accused his country's moviemakers of "introducing vulgar romance" to imitate foreign films and 
attract bigger audiences. Scenes in which young men and women chase each other along the surf or 
through a forest were found "unacceptably suggestive" by Chen. 


A combination of two prescription medications has become the drug of choice among addicts who can't 
afford heroin. The Drug Enforcement Administration says the painkiller Talwin and an antihistamine 
called Pyribenzamine together produce a high similar to that of heroin--along with some of the drug's 
side effects. This combination of drugs is commonly referred to on the street as ''Tops & Bottoms" or 
"Teddies & Bettys" (not to be confused with "loads,'' the combination of the drugs doriden and codeine). 
T&B overdoses can cause seizures, brain infections and even strokes, says Dr. Louis Caplan. He adds, 
"There's no doubt the combination can wreck the human brain." DEA official Gene Haslip says his agency 
has been trying since 1974 to restrict the sale of Talwin--usually prescribed for arthritis--but 
manufacturers have convinced the Food and Drug Administration to keep it on the market. 


Women between the ages of 20 and 50 make up the largest group of American shoplifters, aside from 
teenagers, the ''Ladies' Home Journal" reports. Many of these shoplifters are well-off and are stealing 
because of unsatisfied sexual desires. Dr. Abe Fenster of John Jay College of Criminal Justice in New 
York City says, "Often, women tend to steal frivolous luxury items, the sort of thing they might 
receive from a lover." 


Japan's capsule hotel rooms, those tiny plastic sleeping quarters resembling laundromat dryers, may 
soon be used for another purpose: to deter homosexual attacks in American prisons. A Houston, Texas, 
company is interested in importing the Japanese-made mini-hotels to curtail prisoner assaults. 
The rooms are basically enclosed bunks measuring 3' X 6', with their own locks, televisions and radios. 
Also, the U.S. Army is reportedly interested in the capsule rooms as sleeping bunks in armed vehicles 
such as tanks. 


The stereotype of venereal-disease sufferers as poor and lower-class is way off, say officials of the 
Venereal Disease Hotline. According to a report in the "Journal of the American Medical Association," 
the average VD-hotline caller is 264 years old and has a college education. 


Congressman Jerry Solomon (R-New York) disclosed that the Library of Congress spends $100,000 of 
our taxes each year to reproduce a braille edition of "Playboy" without pictures. 


Despite a "no kissing" policy onboard the Navy's USS Yellowstone, 235 of 100 female crew members 


got got pregnant last year, says the ship's commanding officer, Captain J ohn Campbell. Most of these 
pregnancies are believed to have resulted from joint shore leaves. The surest way to break up 
shipboard romances seems to be pregnancy, since pregnant women are transferred ashore, where 


there are better medical facilities. e 
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—PAID ADVERTISEMENT— 


1 MILLION GROSS SALES IN SEVEN MONTHS 
$100,000 GROSS SALES IN ONE WEEK 
$13,500 CASH FROM ONE ORDER 
ONE AD RUN THREE TIMES DID ALL OF THIS 


Hi, my name is Tony Lamb, I’m 82 years old. I worked for twelve years in an auto factory. I never made more than 
$25,000 per year, and that was with a lot of overtime. Then one day I realized 1 wasn’t going to get rich in the shops. So 
I started searching for something to make me my fortune. I didn’t have much money to invest so I fell for a lot of get 
rich schemes. The more involved I got with shoe string business, the more it became a hobby, and the hobby became 
an obsession. To find the ultimate put-take ratio shoe string business, that is minimum start-up capital to maximum 
profit and potential, it took me ten years of searching and trial and error effort; but I finally found the ultimate 
business. This business has nothing to do with selling real estate, vehicles, chain letters or any kind of ascam. This is 
a legitimate business, and no door-to-door selling. 

To get started when I discovered this business, I sold my motorcycle for $1,200.00 and took outa loan for $900.00 at 
24% interest. I was in this business for four months and made a number of mistakes that slowed me down. But at the 
time I incorporated I had $30,000.00 worth of equipment, inventory and cash on hand. With one ad, 1/3 page, black 
and white, run in one magazine for three months, was $1,049,897.83. Actual cash on hand in the business checkbook 
at that time was $480,000.00 plus. 

I will show you how to start up with just $100.00 or less, and build your business from there, I will show step by step 
how I did it. Avoiding the pitfalls, and some options you have. I started my business in my basement at home. Now I 
have several employees who help run the business. This is one of the few businesses where your customers are happy 
to buy your products. 

I will show you how you can operate as a mail order business, out of your home, out of a store or mailorder witha 
store. I’ve been in the mail order business for seven years, and I’ve sold many things by classified, display and radio 
ads, but nothing compares with this business. It’s simple, easy, a fantastic money-maker, and you need no special 
schooling or training. 

This may sound like a get-rich-quick scheme, it’s exactly that without the scheme. It will take some work, at least 
until you get some money coming in to hire help. There are people in this business who have made five times, ten 
times and more than what I made. Believe me they don’t want you to know how easy it really is. With the kind of 
money you can make in this business, you’re only limited by your imagination of how far you can go. I will show you 
products you can add to your product line. Your profit can run as high as 1000% or more, as many others have done 
successfully, 

I will show you this million-dollar-a-year business you can run out of your home. I will show you how to start your 
business right from the beginning with the picking of a business name and registering it. How to set up a business 
checking account and how to comply with government red tape easily. The advantages and disadvantages of 
incorporating verses sole proprietorship and partnerships. Included in this information will be names and addresses 
with phone numbers of suppliers of the products with some of the best prices available. 

A new millionaire is made every 60 seconds. I used to find that fact hard to believe and even harder to believe that I 
could be one of them. But I did it and it only took seven months with this business. There is no other information 
anywhere on this business. For the price of a meal, $9.95, plus $1.50 postage and handling, I will show you 
everything I’ve mentioned and more. 

I guarantee you will make money with or without advertising. I have such faith in this business that I guarantee 
your full investment of $11.45 returned on your first sale, and I will even guarantee you get a first customer the day 
your inventory arrives if you follow our simple start-up procedure, If not, simply return all material for a full refund. 


PLEASE PRINT LEGIBLY: 


COMPILED INCOME STATEMENT 


October 1, 1980 - April 30, 1981 NAME: 
INCOME MONTH OF APRIL YEAR TO DATE ADDRESS: 
Sales - Out of State $265,728.57 98.9% $1,019,954.89 97.1% CITY: STATE: ZIP: 
Sales - Wholesale .00 0 114.00 0 
Sales - Retail 2.950.00 1.1 21,893.77 21 
Postage and Handling 310.34 A 9,605.30 9 Enclosed is: pepbtig Rens Please 
Refunds ee) 1° a a: 0) i “i 
TOTAL INCOME $268.617.41.100.0%  $1,049.89783 100% | { ) yc” TO" 
COST OF SALES (_ ) Master Card 
Purchases - Product $138,152.38 51.4% $ 574,878.25 54.8% All checks are held four weeks to ciear 
pubes PRCh aD 295.05 1 2,157.90 2 Full Signature Expiration Date 
Sales Tax 111.47 0 752.05 Ry | 


Account Number 


GROSS PROFIT $130,058.51 __ 48.4% $472,109.63 _ 45.0% Se eee 

: Sayre Send 

The sales shown above accurately reflect the actual deposits into the bank 

account for the period October 1, 1980 to April 30, 1981. today DRAX CORPORATION 
to: P.O. Box 285 

Richard G. Shade yy : s ; 

Certified Public Account A S LZ ©1981 Citrus Heights, CA 95610 
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Advise & Consent is a column that answers a wide 
range of reader-submitted questions on sexual 
hang-ups, physical and mental hygiene, personal 
safety, legal rights, etc. It is solely an education- 
al feature and is not intended to replace the 
advice of a physician or attorney. If you have 
@ question, address it to: HUSTLER, Advise 
& Consent Editor, 2029 Century Park East, 
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. 


Edited by Rieva Lesonsky 


Vasectomy Safety: I had a vasecto- 
my eight years ago and have never had 
any problems, mentally or physically. 
But I’ve heard a lot of rumors lately 
about possible side effects involving the 
heart. Is this something I should worry 
about? —J.P. 
Hornell, New York 


Recent experiments with monkeys have 
shown a link between the animals that had 
vasectomies and the development of arterio- 
sclerosis, hardening of the arteries around the 
heart. Monkeys that had undergone the oper- 
ation had a higher incidence of heart disease 
than uncut monkeys. 

Medical researchers don’t know if this 
same side effect of vasectomies will be seen in 
humans. At the present time, research is 
under way at the National Institute of Child 
Health and Human Development in Bethes- 
da, Maryland. This research is at a very ear- 
ly stage and—like most studies of this 
kind—is very speculative. The connection 
between heart disease and vasectomies in 
monkeys could be absolutely meaningless as 
far as humans are concerned, or it could be an 
important discovery. We'll just have to wait 
to find out. HUSTLER will report develop- 
ments as they occur. 


Tingling Hands: Sometimes after my 
wife and I make love, my hands start to 
tingle. After a while the feeling disap- 
pears, but it’s a weird sensation. What’s 
causing this? —L. J. 

Eureka, California 


After a full round of sex, you may be breathing 
quickly, causing your carbon-dioxide level to 
drop in your bloodstream. This produces the 
tingle you’ve been experiencing. Dr. Ronald 
Dennett, director of the General Medical 
Clinic at New York’s Montefiore Hospital 
and Medical Center, says this occurrence— 
hyperventilation—arises when a person is 
under stress or feeling anxious. If the tingle 
doesn’t stop, breathe into a paper bag for one 
minute. Breathing exhaled air sends more 
carbon dioxide back into the body. 


Crying Relief: My girlfriend cries a 
lot, sometimes—it seems—for no reason 
at all. But she says that she always feels 


better when she’s through and that I 
should try it instead of bottling up my 
emotions. I was brought up to believe 
that real men don’t cry, even though 
there are times I feel like it. —K.S. 

Houston, Texas 


You're behind the times; more people than 
ever think it’s healthy to shed a few tears. 
Now scientists even believe tears actually can 
physically remove stress from the body. Dr. 
William Frey II, director of Psychiatry 
Research Laboratories of the St. Paul- 
Ramsey Medical Center in Minnesota, says 
tears can rid the body of some biochemicals 
produced under stressful conditions. Dr. Frey 
claims that tears cried out of emotion are 
chemically different than those shed while 
peeling onions. 

According to studies conducted by Dr. Frey, 
women cry an average of six times a month; 
most men cry once a month, if at all. If Dr. 
Frey’s theory is correct, men who are vulner- 
able to stress could be healthier if they'd only 
shed a few tears to help rebalance their body 
chemistry. So the next time you feel like cry- 
ing, go ahead and do it. You'll feel better! 


Sex and Pregnancy: My wife is ex- 
pecting our first child in about four 
months. Can we have sex up until the 
time she goes to the hospital? We’ve 


read different arguments, both for and 
against the practice of sex during the 
last months of pregnancy. What’s the 
latest opinion? —F.R 
Vancouver, British Columbia, Canada 


Many doctors feel that abstaining from sex 
in the last few months of pregnancy may be 
better for the unborn child. Most deaths of 
newborns result from an infection contracted 
while floating in the womb. Some doctors be- 
lieve that either an element in the semen, or 
the sex act itself, introduces bacteria into the 
uterus. In fact, one recent study of more than 
25,000 pregnant women showed that those 
who had intercourse at least once a week dur- 
ing their ninth month were more likely to 
give birth to babies with serious infections. 

Another concern of physicians is that a 
woman’s body movements during sex might 
not be healthy for the unborn child. Some 
studies have indicated that uterine contrac- 
tions accompanying orgasm can lead to pre- 
mature labor and delivery. Depending on a 
number of factors, abstinence may be recom- 
mended starting from the sixth month of a 
woman’s pregnancy. Your wife’s doctor can 
advise the two of you as to when it’s best to 
discontinue having intercourse and when to 
resume after the birth of your child. 


Blowing Air: Is it dangerous to blow 
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air into a guy’s penis? What about a 
woman’s cunt? My wife has been blow- 
ing into my cock, and I’d like to return 
the favor. She says that it’s safe for a 
man to be blown into, but it’s not for a 
woman. Is this really so? —M. B. 

New York, New York 


It isn’t wise for you to blow air into your 
wife’s vagina, but it’s also not a very good 
idea for her to blow into your penis. In theory, 
a gentle puff into the penis would probably 
not do any harm, but a forceful blow could 
damage tissue linings. Since during the throes 
of passionate sex it might be difficult to con- 
trol the amount of air blown, it’s best for 
women to refrain from this activity at all. 
It is much riskier to blow into a woman’s 
vagina, At the top of the vagina the cervix 
contains many blood vessels. Blowing air in 
there could cause an air bubble to be absorbed 
into the bloodstream, where it could prove dan- 
gerous or even fatal if it reached the brain. 
We recommend confining your oral-genital 
action to sucking, licking and nibbling. 
Blowjob is an expression, not an instruction. 


Dropped Uterus: My wife’s doctor 
says that she has a “prolapsed” uterus 
and that she will have to wear some sort 
of ring or her uterus might fall out of her 
body. She’s afraid of losing her uterus, 
but is not sure she wants a ring inside 


Are there any alternatives? 
—C.R. 
Madison, Wisconsin 


her either. 


A prolapsed uterus, also called a dropped 
uterus, occurs when the ligaments that nor- 
mally hold the organ in place become stretched 
as a result of pregnancy or weakened by in- 
fection or an accident. If treatment isn’t un- 
dertaken, it actually can fall right out of the 
vaginal canal. 

The treatment you mentioned is the sim- 
plest. A rubber ring is inserted inside the 
vagina to support the uterus. To prevent vagi- 
nal infections, the ring must be removed and 
cleaned often. 

Like your wife, some women don’t find the 
idea of wearing such a ring appealing. In 
many cases surgery can tighten the ligaments. 
Tf; however, the uterus has dropped severely, 
the organ may have to be completely removed. 
It sounds, though, like your wife’s problem 
has been caught in time to prevent removal. 


Sleeping Pills: As a result of an old 
injury, I’ve had problems falling asleep. 
For the last several years my doctor has 
prescribed ethchlorvynol to help me 
sleep. Generally it works, but lately my 
speech has been slurred, and I’ve been 
depressed. Can this be a side effect of 
the drug? —B.T. 

Tacoma, Washington 


COSMETIC SURGERY. SKIN GRAFTS FOR 


BOB RYAN HAS A DEMANDING 


JOB, A GREAT FUTURE, AND 
ONE OTHER THING... 


A head of hair that he did not 
grow!! Bob is one of the millions 

of men who lose hair early in life. 
And his appearance is important to 
him. It’s not a transplant, a wig, or a 
hair weave. Bob’s new hair involves 
a once in a lifetime surgical skin graft 
process developed by a physician and 
applied by a physician. Now you 
can have a full head of hair in 


almost any style you desire. 


For complete information plus exciting booklet with 25 
location of your choice. 
Patent and Patents Pending. HUS582 
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colour photographs, or for free consultation, write to the 


ago. 
Age ——. Tel. (312) 977-0171 


Look international Enterprises inc., 
Ste. 400, 300 Mont: Street, 
San Francisco, California, U.S.A. 
94104 Tel. (415) 788-7171 

Look International Enterprises Inc. 
Ste. 1205, 1120 Ave. of the Americas 
New York. New York 10036 


Look International Enterprises inc., 
Ste. 247, 500 Union Street, 

Seattle, Washington, U.S.A. 96101 
Tel. (206) 682- 

Look international Enterprises inc 
Ste. 1700, 35 East Wacker Drive, 
Chic: . Minois, U.S.A, 60601 


Look international Enterprises inc. 
Ste. 1510, 625 Howe Street, 
Vancouver, B.C., Canada V6C 276 
Tel, (604) 682-5631 


Ethchlorvynol is the generic name of the 
sedative-hypnotic drug Placidyl, a potent, 
possibly addictive sleep inducer. Long-time 
users of Placidyl can experience the symptoms 
you mentioned and a host of others, including 
loss of memory, inability to concentrate, 
shakes and tremors, and slowing of reflexes. 
It was recently reported that Supreme Court 
Justice William H. Rehnquist supposedly 
took Placidyl for years following a back 
injury and that he allegedly suffered from 
slurred speech. 

You need to get off this drug, but don’t stop 
taking it on your own. Users who abruptly 
discontinue taking Placidyl can suffer severe 
withdrawal reactions of nervousness, anxi- 
ely, seizures, cramps, chills, numbness of the 
arms and legs, behavior changes, delirium 
and hallucinations. Justice Rehnquist is 
said to have had hallucinations during his 
hospitalization to reduce the amount of 
Placidyl he was ingesting. 

Tell your doctor immediately about the 
problems you are experiencing with Placidyl 
(ethchlorvynol) so that a medically super- 
vised withdrawal program can be set up. 
Many other sleep inducers on the market 
don’t produce the same side effects. 


Sperm Life: I thought sperm died im- 
mediately if they didn’t impregnate an 
egg. However, I read somewhere that 
sperm can live for days in the vagina. 
Wouldn’t that make the rhythm method 
unreliable? —C.E. 

Moose Jaw, Saskatchewan, Canada 


The vagina is self-cleaning, and sperm 
would wash out before too long. But once 
sperm enter the cervical canal (which they do 
almost immediately after intercourse), they 
can live for up to six days. 

Yes, the rhythm method is unreliable. As 
long as any sperm remain in the reproductive 
tract, conception can occur. For this reason, 
women should not rely solely on rhythm for 
birth control. Even if a woman engages in 
sex only at times she considers “‘safe,”’ she 
still can easily become pregnant. 


Menopausal Sex: I’ve gotten through 
most of my menopause okay, but lately 
I’ve experienced a great deal of pain 
during sex. Is this a related problem? 
—F.S. 


Selma, Alabama 


Toward the end of menopause many women 
experience pain or a burning sensation during 
sex because the vaginal walls thin with age. 
In most cases vaginal lubricating jelly is all 
you need to eliminate the uncomfortable sen- 
sations. But sometimes the jellies aren't 
enough; so doctors might prescribe estrogen 
cream to thicken the vaginal lining. Howev- 
er, this treatment is only recommended as a 
last resort. Estrogen can be absorbed into the 
body, possibly leading to cancer. Gs 


column, we run across 
someone so stupid, insensitive 
and just generally wrong-head- 
ed that to call the person an 
“Asshole” almost seems a com- 
pliment. Grant County (Wis- 
consin) Circuit Court Judge 
William Reinecke is such a per- 
son, if indeed person applies. 

Let’s look at the facts: In a 
recent judgment handed down 
by Reinecke, this simpleminded 
guardian of our judicial system 
said that the five-year-old victim 
of a sexual assault was partly to 
blame for the incident. In sen- 
tencing Ralph Snodgrass, 24, 
on a charge of first-degree sex- 
ual assault, the judge stated: “/ 
am satisfied that we have an 
unusual sexually promiscuous young 
lady and that this man just did 
not know enough to knock off her 
advances.... No way do I believe 
he initiated sexual contact.” 

Reinecke apparently based 
his opinion on the reported fact 
the girl had seen her mother 
and the accused making love. 
Although transcripts of the case 
are not available, it is believed 
the girl climbed on top of Snod- 
grass while he was sleeping in 
the nude, perhaps to emulate 
the activity she had seen. 

Here is our position: HUSTLER 
does not believe that a sexually im- 
mature, intellectually undeveloped 
five-year-old can be attributed to 
be sexually promiscuous simply be- 
cause she seeks to emulate an act 
she doesn’t even understand. 

And what about Snodgrass, 
the convicted assailant? What 
kind of person must he be to 
have accepted such advances 
from an unknowing, innocent 
child? Well, Snodgrass’ attor- 
ney defended the man by say- 
ing: “He's not had the exposure to 
growing, learning sex, and I don’t 
mean sex as sexual intercourse but 
sex as a relationship with people.” 
What the hell are we to make of 
a judge like Reinecke who ap- 
parently accepts this? 

Let’s try to understand this 
kind of reasoning. The courts are 
to protect a grown man from a 
child on the grounds that he— 
not the child—lacked enough 


ccasionally, over the 
years of preparing this 


ASSHOLE 


OF THE MONTH 


sophistication in sexual matters 
to understand the nature of the 
act. The act, as defined in the 
foregoing quote, does not mean 
sex but rather sexual relation- 
ships with members of the op- 
posite sex. In other words, ac- 
cording to the rather successful 
defense (considering the light 
sentence), Snodgrass did not 
realize that a grownup cannot 
have a meaningful sexual rela- 
tionship with a five-year-old. 
Come on, huh? Isn’t it really 
the child who needs protection? 
Isn’t it really the child who can 
be assumed to be lacking in 
awareness and sophistication? 
Isn’t it reasonable to expect a 
24-year-old to know better? 


Even if it’s true that the 
young girl has been brought up 
in a questionable home life, we 
are reminded of the old adage 
that two wrongs do not make a 
right. You cannot dismiss the 
actions of Snodgrass because 
the mother was lax in keeping 
the sex act from the child’s view 
any more than you could dis- 
miss assault charges against 
someone because the victim 
had previously been assaulted. 

Besides, it is not a foregone 
conclusion that the witnessing 
of the sex act has a negative 
impact on children. One must 
assume, however, that children 
wouldn’t be involved in such an 
act if the adults were caring 


people. The same could be said 
of letting a child witness the 
shooting of a gun on a firing 
range; one does not hand the 
weapon to the kid. 

Judge Reinecke, as an adult, 
should know all this, but 
instead he reacted with dismay 
to the public outcry his remarks 
engendered. “I am deeply dis- 
turbed,” he said, “by the idea 
that a judge can be forced from 
office for rendering his opinion 
that is unpopular with certain 
segments of the community.” 
Well, we would hope the out- 
rage was not because the opinion 
was “unpopular” but because it 
was incompetent. 

Furthermore, his statement, 
which was couched as an apolo- 
gy, demonstrated quite clearly 
that despite the hue and cry, 
Reinecke still doesn’t under- 
stand that it is children who 
must be protected against 
themselves and against others. 
It is children who are helpless 
to understand and make deci- 
sions, not—God help us—adults. 
And, in this case, a child was the 
victim of a heinous crime, not 
the assailant. 

HUSTLER has long taken an 
unequivocal position against 
child abuse in all forms. Unlike 
Reinecke, we do not think child 
abuse can be tolerated, and we 
don’t think any excuse can be 
made for it under any set of cir- 
cumstances. Our children are 
our most precious resources and 
must be protected by us all... 
with the help of the law. 

If our legal system doesn’t 
uphold the values of decent 
people across the land, and if, in- 
stead, representatives of the law 
assign blame to five-year-old 
victims—then our legal system 
is going to hell on a toboggan. 

That’s why it makes our 
blood boil to hear of an idiot 
like William Reinecke, a sup- 
posed keeper of wisdom, attrib- 
uting sexual promiscuity to a 
child of five. To quote an out- 
raged parent in Wisconsin: “A 
five-year-old child does not 
have a concept of the sex act, 
and I really feel that if the 
judge believes this way, he 
should not be on the bench.” 
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Ghetto Blocks The HUSTLER 


Decreased aid to cities makes building blocks | | 
that create clean, happy toy communities seem i t! 

like bullshit. Here’s a set that prepares young- HUSTLER Mag- 

sters for the realities of the street. Look, there’s azine has never 
Mr. Pimp! And who’s that running with a TV been consid- 
set? When you’re done playing, you burn the ered reading 
block down and wait for urban renewal. material for the 


weak at heart; 
so be absolutely 
sure you're in 
very good physi- 
cal condition 
before you sit 
down to read a 
copy, or what 
happened to 
this HUSTLER 
reader from 
Houston, Tex- 
as, just might 
happen to you 
too! 

The poor guy 
enjoyed our 
crazy jokes so 
much... he 
died laughing. 


Tuna Helper 


the virus is known Right now you’re reading HUSTLER word for 
to be transmitted word ... but later you’re gonna whack off to 
sexually, scien- | one of the hot girl photos. Right? Well, we 
tists are puzzled | want your experience to be realistic; so here’s 
as to why women | recipe for the best masturbation this side of 
and heterosexual | tp. Pillsbury Jerkoff—add one can of tuna, 


FONE SIS relatively beat thoroughly and voila! Stink pink. 
immune to it. 


One possibility 
being explored is 
that heavy use of 
the drugs amy] ni- 
trite and butyl ni- 
trite as sexual 
stimulants among 
gays is lowering 
their immunity to 
the virus (see Sex 
Play, March). 
One-third of re- 
cently infected 
victims have 


died. 


It Knows Youre Ga | Medical-health researchers * 

Vy: have come upon a dead- 
ly cancer- and 
pneumonia-caus- 
ing virus that 
seems to attack 


only male homo- 
sexuals, Although 


Some More 
Oi the Neat 
Stuff From 
Zoom 
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Go With 
the Flow 


Brooke cares about icky 
panty mess, Every girl 
does. That’s why we’re 
suggesting she flood the 
market with a sanitary- 
napkin product like the 
one we’ve created here. 
Face it, Brooke. You 
were born to endorse 
shields—it’s in 
your jeans. 


panty 


FULL LENGTH LATEX 
GLOVES $39.95 


HO2 LATEX HOOD $49,96 


WB63 BLACK PATENT 
WAIST HARNESS 

Regence in Gor days, Magnilitent 
stueded Patent ball wiih atieened 
‘O” Rings. Comes wilh wering 
Ginee Pater wrtet euitte 

Om Mew. bg 
Compete for 6120.06 


o 
The Inside Story Every year hun- 
dreds of people 
shove objects too deep into their body openings. Ears, mouths, 
noses, assholes... and cunts. Just imagine how many vibrators are 
lost each year, going above and beyond the call of duty. 


BAD BEAVER 
Cluttered background, 
bad body position and 
poor composition 
ruined this photo. Not 
just any asshole gets 
into Beaver Hunt 


Earn Money in Your Free Time 


GOOD BEAVER 
This shot shows that the 
photographer cared. A 
clean background 
displays the lady to her 
best advantage. No limbs 
are cropped off, and all 
her best parts are clearly 
in view. She's in the pink. 


Getting a photo accepted for 
Beaver Hunt is just like sex with 
a virgin—you’ve got to keep 
trying until you get it in! Just 
because we turned you down 
once, don’t give up. In most 
cases we couldn’t run your Bea- 
ver-shot because the picture 
looked like shit...not your 
lady. Take some new shots and 
try again. Here are some tips: 

1. Be sure your model is 
showing pink. That’s why we 
call it Beaver Hunt. 

2. Get her whole body into 
the photograph. 

3. The photo must be in fo- 
cus and clear. Instamatic-type 
cameras give better shots than 
Polaroids. 

4. Don’t clutter the back- 
ground. We want to see your 
woman, not your patterned 
bedspread or plaid sofa. 

5. One for the guys: No erec- 
tions, please. 


Shooting 


PONT PROP THAT 
NEEDLES” 


Drug-Inspired Hits of the Sixties 
INCLUDES: co 


Up the 


PURPLE Haze 


HEROIN AND MANY MORE: 


\Q 
4 


Eat and 
Run It'd take a 


pretty gut- 
sy cookie-manufactur- 
ing company to put ani- 
mal crackers like these 
on the shelves of our 
supermarkets, but 
we're sure they’d be a 
smash! We can just 
hear all the hungry, lit- 
tle kids telling their 
now —‘*‘When 


moms 
you're out, run over and 
get us some more!” 
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Charts 


Drag out the love beads 
and that old Nehru jacket, 
‘cause here comes a collec- 
tion of the greatest drug- 
inspired hits of the "60s! 
Relive those old freak-outs 
while the Byrds play “Eight 
Miles High.” Tighten your 
belt while you reminisce 
over “Heroin” by the Velvet 
Underground. This album 
will have your fingers snap- 
pin’ and your skin poppin’ 
like the good ol’ days—or 
your stash money back! 


= ity 
o Horsin’ 
Around 


horse-industry journal show the 


These pho- 
tos from a 


actual procedure for the artificial 
insemination of thoroughbreds 
In the top photo a stallion’s penis 
is being washed after teasing to 
get him aroused. Next, the stal 
lion mounts a mock-up mare 
while his penis is inserted into a 
simulated vagina that acts as a 
The third 


photo shows the vagina in place 


sperm receptacle 
as sperm is collected in a rubber 
tip at the end. A breeder then in- 
serts the sperm into a mare’s cer- 
vix, and it’s no fun for the mare. 
At least the stud gets teased. 


=" 


Smell of Success! 


What’s hotter than July the Fourth? July 
the “Eighth”—’cause the July ’82 issue of 
HUSTLER marks our eighth anniversary! 
But remember, it goes on sale one month 
ahead of time! And this will be the biggest 
celebration yet! Since we shocked the 
world back in 1977 with our first 
SCRATCH 'N’ SNIFF centerfold, the over- 
whelming reader demand for a second 
whiff hasn't stopped; so we’re doing it 
again with an all-new centerfold! The 
aroma is top secret, but we can tell you 
this sniff is more woman than you imag- 
ined possible! And if that mystery isn’t 
enough to keep you on the edge of 
your seat, the July issue (which goes 
on sale May 25th) will also unveil a 
SURPRISE NUDE CELEBRITY! You 
won’t believe which star we caught 
shining this time! Do not miss this 
valuable collector’s edition. Some 
people buy one to read and another 
to save as an investment... it will 


only increase in value! 
; icture Lasts Lo 
We've (A Picture Lasts Longer 
Here’s a little something to help 
Alw ays cat ict ae 
e 
Liked 
Autumn 


It’s not too late to 
get a calendar— 
especially if you get 
one that looks like 
this, where the year 
gets better as it goes 
along! It’s supposed 
to get chilly in De- 
cember, but we feel 
there’s going to be a 
rise in temperature 
for the guys who 
watch this calendar 
travel into winter. 
It’s available in nov- 
elty poster shops. 
We were surprised 
to hear the calendar 
was printed in Hol- 
land. How come it 
doesn’t show her 


“two-lips”? 


ful glossy photo of “the one that 
got away.” First the flash, then 
the flush. 
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Bad Vibes 


The staff at HUSTLER wants 
to remind our readers to keep 
on the lookout for poor- 
quality sex toys! Shoddy ma- 
terials can play absolute hav- 
oc with your most intimate 
moments. 

Here’s a good example—a 
vibrating egg that hatched! Be 
sure to candle-test your egg 
before you make the pur- 
chase. If you see anything 
moving inside of it, don’t let it 
move inside you. After all, 
there is nothing worse than a 
fertile vibrator. 


Human Interest HUSTLER is a sucker for a touching 

story about animals; so we had to 
show you these pictures of Toronto stripper Lolita and some of the menagerie in 
her act. What caught our eye was the size of her snakes. 


But there’s still 
a lot of time to 
pick up a copy of BEST OF HUSTLER. It’s a siz- 
zling collection of girls, features and humor from 
our best year yet! Plus, we’ve added a selection of 
all-new Beaver Hunt photos. Buy a copy at your 
newsstand or send $3.95 plus $1 handling ($2 for 
multiple orders) to Flynt Subscription Co. Inc. 
(P.O. Box 67068, Los Angeles, CA 90067-9944). 


Ever wonder what your 
girlfriend’s pussy will look 
like in 200 or 300 years? We 
didn’t either. But still, a 
HUSTLER fan who visited 
the mummies in the tombs 
of Guanajuato, Mexico, felt 
we should take a look. Like 
the commercial says— 
“You're not getting older... 
you’re getting brittle.” 


WILL YOU 
BUILD ME 
A BOMB? 


| LIKE BILLY } 
CARTER 


SADAT 
IS DEAD? 
HA-HA-HA 


LET'S KILL 
REAGAN 
TOO! 


He really is a noisy little asshole, 
oys or isn’t he? 


With this new talking doll, you 


Terrorists just pull the string, and he makes 
you sick. 
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A Letter 
From 
Carter 
Country 


This photo of an appar- 
ent elephant-style ene- 
ma was sent by none 
other than Willie 
Carter Spann, incarcer- 
ated nephew of former 
President Jimmy Car- 
ter. Willie (a HUSTLER 
profile subject in May 
1977) is currently in a 
prison in Chino, Cali- 
fornia. This makes us 
wonder who took the 
picture. Do prisons 
have field trips? 


Isn't that sweet? 
Some lucky reader 
just got pinned and 
sent us a picture to 
show how proud he 
was. It must have 
been a very tender 
moment... once the 
screaming died down. 


HUSTLER 
Update 


GUARDIAN 
ANGELS 
December '81 
HUSTLER was 
among the first 
to profile youth- 
ful crimefighter 
Curtis Sliwa, 27, and his Guar- 
dian Angels—a_ red-bereted 
volunteer organization Sliwa 
founded in 1979. They began 
by patrolling New York City’s 
crime-filled subways and have 
since spread their self-appoint- 
ed protective activities to 40 
U.S. cities, although they are 
not always welcomed by city 
fathers. Shortly after our re- 
port appeared, the Angels sus- 
tained their first fatality: Frank 


Melvin, 26, was killed in 
Newark, New Jersey, while on 
patrol. Ironically, he died from 
a police bullet. Officers claim 
they mistakenly thought he was 
threatening a cop, but the An- 
gels say he was opening his coat 
to show his Angels T-shirt. The 
FBI is investigating. 


BIBLE VS. 
EVOLUTION 
August '81 
HUSTLER noted 
that when Ar- 
kansas Gover- 
nor Frank D. 
White signed a bill in March 
1981 requiring the state’s pub- 
lic schools to teach the biblical 
theory of creation along with 
Darwin’s theory of evolution, it 
was a triumph for Moral Major- 
ity types. After the publication 
of our report, a suit filed by the 
American Civil Liberties Union 
challenged the teaching of 
“creation” science in Arkansas 
schools. The result was a victo- 
ry by Evolutionists over Crea- 
tionists: In January, Judge 
William Ray Overton of the 
U.S. Court for the Eastern Dis- 
trict of Arkansas overturned the 
law, declaring it unconstitu- 
tional. He said creation science 
“has no... educational value.” 


Just What 
We Had in 
Mind '.: 


zipper, 
spread legs, that “come and get 
it” expression—isn’t that what 
wallets are all about? Although 
this magazine advertisement 
grabs your attention, it’s not 
too clear on what’s being sold. 
Is this lady pushing wallets for 
sports...or trying to make 
sports dig into their wallets? 


PUT YOUR STUFF 
WHERE IT FITS 


HUSTLER pays $150 for 
Contributors Bits @ Pieces items. Larry 
Flynt Publications retains all 
rights to material accepted for publication, but we will return art on 


request (enclose SASE). For May, $150 and thanks to Les Fireman, 
Willie Carter Spann, Dave Taylor and Raymond Tillman. e 
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Subscribe Now and Save Up to 


But saving $51 on a three-year subscription is 
only one more reason to read HUSTLER. No 
other magazine pushes aside the bullshit to give 
you an insider’s view on how the world runs and 
who runs it. Plus, we'll give you the hottest in 


adult entertainment—from sizzling girls who 
can’t say no, to outrageous humor. It’s all here, 
and you can have it delivered to your door by 
clipping out the coupon below. HUSTLER—the 
savings plan with the highest interest. 


YES! | want to subscribe to HUSTLER 


Please Print Jopdbers 
FLYNT SUBSCRIPTION Enclosed is my © check D money order (cash not accepted), or 


Name 


Address 


3 years @ $75 
New Subscription () Renewal 


50% discount to all - = 
U.S. servicemen overseas Phone Number (include Area Code.) 


City «State Zip 
ALL MAGAZINES DELIVERED IN UNMARKED WRAPPERS 
ALL SUBSCRIPTION PRICES SUBJECT 
TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 


P.O. Box 6706 
Los Angeles, California 90067-9944 


charge to my VISA 0 MC 
re Tihet. tT tT [_] CceH 
FOREIGN ; = i en Ba 1 
1 year @ $39 — 
2 years @ $68 
3 years @ $93 


a) 


Signature 


EROTIC 
FILMS 


Edited by Dave 
Yuzo Spector 


Millions of adults watch X-rated 
movies; yet most publications have 
constantly ignored the obvious need 
to inform the public as to which 
films are ripoffs and which aren't. 
HUSTLER'’s reviews of hard-core 
erotic films have long been regarded 
as the yardstick of the industry. We 
take this function seriously, and 
we will continue to keep you 
abreast of the latest adult-film 
releases, and also do our best to 
spur porn producers on to better and 
better productions. 


Country 
Comfort 


Three-Quarters Erect. Pro- 
duced by Dominico Sala; 
directed by Bob Augustus; 
written by Daryl Light and Bob 
Augustus; starring Georgina Spel- 
vin, Rhonda Jo Petty, Randy West, 
Drea, Tommy La Roc and Ginger 
Grab a corncob pipe, kick up 
yer heels and see the only adult 
movie that could have been 
called Little Whorehouse on the 
Prairie. Citrus Productions has 
come up with a sweet but 
seldom sour look at the sexual 
misadventures of a rural family 
at the end of the Civil War. If 
you like country women more 
down-to-earth than Scarlett 
O'Hara, point your wagon toward 
a theater playing this one, 
Country Comfort admirably 
takes its time setting up the sto- 
ry—in other words, no sex right 
away. While that may be bad 
news for the impatient viewer 
who’s double-parked, the ac- 
tion to come is well worth a lit 


tle warm-up. 

Tom (Randy West) is a war 
straggler who spots the family’s 
daughter, Clara (Drea), 
gaged in some innocent skinny- 


en- 


dipping. He scares her off only 
to face her shotgun-toting 
mother, Martha, who's played 
by the Helen Hayes of porn 
flicks, Georgina Spelvin. Soldier 
Tom manages to talk his way 
out of trouble with the finesse 
of the proverbial good ol’ boy. 

Martha lets Tom hang around 


Drea begs Civil War straggler Randy West to demonstrate his “other” weapon in ‘Country Comfort.’ 


the house—much to the delight 
of the horny womenfolk, but to 
the chagrin of Marsh, the hired 
hand Marsh 
is secretly involved with Beth 
Rhonda Jo Petty), the free- 
loading fiancee of Martha's son, 
who was killed in battle. 

War not providing the best 
opportunity Tom fig- 
ures he'll make up for lost time 


lommy La Roc). 


for sex, 


by seducing the entire house- 
hold— mother 
daughter Sabrina, 
played by newcomer Ginger, 
who at only five-feet tall packs 


included. Enter 


teasingly 


as much sensuality per foot as 
She spies on 
Beth, who’s giving Marsh the 
kind of dripping blowjob adult- 
movie live for. In 
return for keeping her mouth 
shut, Sabrina orders Beth to eat 


many veterans 


audiences 


out her miniature pussy. 


Meanwhile, Tom follows 


| Clara to the river and proceeds 
to take her cherry. Clara’s per- 
formance aS a Virgin IS SO accu- 
rate, you can almost hear a pop. 
Sabrina then manages to get a 
piece of Tom after 
vinces him there’s more under 
her dress than meets the eye. 
He drills her in the barn long 
enough to find oil. Even in 
moments of ecstasy, they never 
lose their Southern accents, a 
minor miracle under the cir- 
cumstances. Marsh Beth 
get it on next, and a horse be- 
comes so annoyed the 
heated action, it storms out for 
points unknown. 

But the sexual summit ar- 
rives when Tom finally per- 
suades Mom to share her bed 


she con- 


and 


over 


with him. With a trooper like 
Georgina Spelvin, it’s no sur- 
prise her approach to passion is 
the most “professional.” Her 


This hard-on rating guide is based on a quality-for-your-money formula, However, 


since many X-rated films are censored to conform to “local community standards,” 


the movies we review here might not be exactly the version you see. Therefore we sug- 


gest you check with your theater to make sure that you are getting the real thing. 


FULLY ERECT 
Superior. A top production that delivers fullest satisfaction. 


THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 
Good. A well-made film that’s guaranteed to please. 


HALF ERECT 


So-so. This may get you off, but its appeal is limited. 


ONE-QUARTER ERECT 


Poor. Don’t expect much, and you won't be disappointed. 


TOTALLY LIMP 


A waste of time and money. Avoid this one at all costs. 


‘Comfort’: Randy West proves to 
Ginger that hay isn’t only for horses. 


moans are loud enough to be 
heard clear to Gettysburg. 

The shit really hits the fan 
when troublemaker Sabrina 
blows the whistle on Marsh and 
Beth at an awkward dinner- 
table scene reminiscent of TV's 
The Waltons. Except the Wal- 
tons rarely use the word fuck. 

Country Comfort gives us an 
authentic look at pussy from 
yesteryear, but not without a 
few buffalo chips along the 
way. Many of the close-up 
scenes are out of focus, and the 
small cast means few surprises. 
Yet faithful acting, a fresh 
background, the exciting new 
discovery named Ginger and— 
most of all—a lot of good, 
down-home sex make this Civil 
War vehicle a victory for Yanks 
and Rebs alike. —D.Y¥.S. 
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Roommates 
Half Erect. Produced and 
directed by Chuck Vin- 


cent; written by Chuck 
Vincent and Rick Marx; starring 
Samantha Fox, Veronica Hart, 
Kelly Nichols, Phil Smith, Jamie 
Gillis, Jerry Butler, Bobby Astyr, 
Jack Wrangler and Ron Jeremy. 
Suffering from an_ identity 
crisis, Roommates could use a 
little help from Dr. Joyce 
Brothers. It can’t seem to make 
up its mind whether to be an X- 
rated film or an R-rated one, 
and the viewer winds up either 
delighted, frustrated or some- 
where in between. Roommates 
comes very close to falling into 
the R category, only it’s a lot 
better. (R meaning ‘Restricted: 
Under 17 requires accompany- 
ing parent or adult guardian.”’) 
Chuck Vincent, a producer 
of the highest caliber, spared no 
expense in this production, put- 
ting to shame Hollywood’s 
recent megabuck bombs. The 
story is rock-solid, the por- 
trayals are superb, and the New 
York locations add a nice touch. 
But you can’t have your cake 


In ‘Roommates,’ 
Fox entertains a horny client. 


lusty Samantha 


and eat it too, Vincent is aiming 
for a crossover appeal to a 
broader audience that wants to 
see an explicit movie, but not 
one that’s too hard-core. In that 
regard the raincoat gang will 
find more titillation in a Laverne 
& Shirley rerun. 

The film is based on the real- 
life experiences of its three 
leading ladies. Billie (Samantha 
Fox) is a high-class hooker who 
decides to call it quits, figuring 
she’ll be able to maintain her 
lavish lifestyle by acquiring two 
roommates. The lucky new ten- 
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‘Roommates’: Fox’s old career comes in handy when she has to save her job. 


every other frame. What you 


ants are Joan (Veronica Hart), 
a hopeful actress, and Sherry 
(Kelly Nichols), a successful 
fashion model. 

Apparently, Billie did quite 
nicely as a “sidewalk steward- 
ess,” but she quickly finds out 
that cleaning the slate isn’t 
easy. Marv Lester (Bobby 
Astyr), who runs the advertis- 
ing agency that provides Billie 
with a legitimate job, turns out 
to be an ex-john of hers. Lester 
forces her to sleep with poten- 
tial clients for $200 a crack, or 
it’s the unemployment line. 
Billie has no choice but to con- 
fess her previous career to the 
two roommates. Here, Fox’s 
acting is so sincere, her anguish 
and embarrassment leap from 
the screen. 

Joan is perhaps the most lik- 
able of the roomies. She’s an in- 


] nocent sort who has come to 


New York to become a star on 
Broadway. She suffers through 
endless auditioning before 
landing a juicy role and falling 
in love with her co-star, Eddie 
(Jerry Butler). 

For connoisseurs of raw eroti- 
cism, however, Sherry is the 
best bet. She’s a hot number on 
a course toward self-destruc- 
tion, traveling at warp speed. 
Worried about becoming too 
old to model, she pops pills, 
snorts coke and lets herself get 
picked up by the foulest species 
of male ever to hit a dance floor. 

One of these is Joel (Jamie 
Gillis), a deranged sex freak 


headlines. Gillis plays Joel so 
well, you’re almost tempted to 
see if the actor has a police 
record of his own. Ludes make 
it easy for Sherry to fall prey to 
his humiliating behavior, as 
when he arranges for her to be 
violently gang-banged. Then, 
in a style as frightening as that 
of any top-grade horror film, 
Joel sneaks into Sherry’s apart- 
ment—and not as the Welcome 
Wagon. When he gets down to 
business, watch for puddles 
under the theater seats. 

Short scenes keep the tempo 
jumping, and there’s an ele- 
ment of suspense not often 
found in this line of cinema. 
Still, this review comes with a 
warning to audiences honest 


who'd be at home in front-page | Therapist Annette Haven treats patient Randy West in ‘Skintight. 


enough to admit they go to 
porn movies to see porn: Don’t 
expect a party film with sex in 


can expect is to use your imagi- 
nation and let good actors cre- 
ate a kind of sex appeal not 
achieved in the more-graphic 
type of adult offerings. It’s just 
unfortunate that Chuck Vin- 
cent’s laudable attempt to add 
sophistication to Roommates 
ended up shortchanging the 
true X-rated-movie lover in the 
turn-on department. —D. YS. 


Skintight 


Half Erect. Produced and 
o~ directed by Ed DePriest; 
written by Alan Patrick; 
starring Annette Haven, Mary 
Christian, Lisa DeLeeuw, Randy 
Roteman, Paul Thomas, Leslie 
Barris, Connie Peterson, Randy 
West, Mai Lin and Milton Ingley. 
In this fairly standard feature 
the storyline shrivels as quickly 
as a cock in a cold shower. Not 
that we should expect adult- 
film plots to rival Citizen Kane, 
but it would have been nice to 
see a little more development of 
the flick’s premise. What saves 
Skintight from the terminal 
ward is the perky acting and 
elegant sexuality of porn veter- 
an Annette Haven, playing a 
sex therapist and surrogate 
named Samantha Denver. 
Early in the film, Samantha 
meticulously examines a pa- 
tient (Randy Roteman) suffer- 
ing from “the world’s most 
dreaded disease’’— premature 
ejaculation. As they fuck, she 
demonstrates the famous 
“squeeze method.” After seeing 


what’s under her lab coat, 
you'd imagine the client would 
need a lot more than a good 
squeeze to keep from coming. 

Moving right along, a ther- 
apist named Liz (Leslie Barris) 
is giving screwing lessons—for 
medical reasons, of course—to 
a beer-bellied Tom Goldberg 
(Milton Ingley). He has a crush 
on his teacher, and proves it 
with a slow-motion cum-shot 
that’s lengthy enough for you to 
run out for more popcorn. 

Interspersed between the 
many “therapeutic” sex scenes 
are several obscene phone calls 
that would scare the crap out of 
Ma Bell. The caller is the clin- 
ic’s director, Dr. David Cham- 
bers (Paul Thomas), an obvious 
schizo. 

One scene that’s uninten- 
tionally funny has Dr. Cham- 
bers seducing his fiancee, Nikki 
(Connie Peterson). Although 
Nikki has a perfectly shaved 


N4 


‘Skintight’s’ Mai Lin enjoys a 
steamy threesome under the trees. 


pussy, she insists on keeping 
her cherry until the big day. 
The clever doc then reasons 
that doing her in the ass would 
maintain her virginity, techni- 
cally at least. As the Vaseline 
does its stuff, he tenderly says, 
“Tf it hurts, tell me. I won’t 
stop, but tell me.” Nonetheless, 
the sharp close-up of Nikki’s 
backdoor is the best view this 
side of a proctologist’s office 
While a Masters-and-John- 
son-type premise is old hat, 
Skintight could have been a 
bigger turn-on had it followed 
through on its characters and 
plot. Untess you’re a diehard 


Annette Haven fan, or there’s 


nothing else playing in your 
town, you choosy viewers should 
sit this one out. —D.Y.S. 


| Paul Thomas’ dream sequence is 
kinky and spooky in ‘Skintight.’ 


Fireworks 


One-Quarter Erect. Pro- 
“A duced by Alan Vydra; 
starring Carolyn Grace, 


Nadine Russell, Joan Berry, 
Claudia Budwell and Ted Harlow. 

Where’s there’s smoke, there’s 
fire. Well, sometimes. In the 
case of Fireworks, it’s more like 
a smolder than an inferno. A 
product of the West German 
adult-entertainment conglom- 
erate Beate Uhse Corporation, 
Fireworks delivers plenty of sex, 
but the actors are barely hot 
enough to roast marshmallows. 

The story revolves around a 
high-class stud house that sup- 
plies male prostitutes to an elite 
group of female clients. Unfor- 
tunately, if not comically, all 
the guys look as exciting as 
insurance salesmen from Tole- 
do, Ohio. And when they try to 
act ‘‘macho,” it’s like The 


_. 


Three Stooges in a singles bar. 
The stud service, complete 
with a_ sports-stadium-style 
locker room for the busy staff, is 
run by Ted (Ted Harlow), fond- 
ly referred to as ‘Chief.’ His 
right-hand man is Henry, a 
350-pound dude who makes 
sure the “boys” keep the ladies 
happy, and the exorbitant fees 
keep rolling in. One stud is tat- 
tooed all over his body. Surely 
in all of Europe there are more 
eye-appealing actors willing to 
screw for marks or francs. 

A subplot gives us Ted’s 
daughter, played by an eth- 
nically puzzling but appealing 
Carolyn Grace. She’s kept se- 
cluded in her bedroom for 
reasons unknown, and the fami- 
ly business has raised her libido 
to dangerous levels. After fin- 
gering away some of her frus- 
tration on her own, she man- 
ages to corner one of the studs 
for a little ‘tin house” sex. 

The title Fireworks is derived 
from a major scene involving a 
countess who orders a group of 
studs to rush over and fuck her 
to the limit. Not surprisingly, 
they all come too fast, and she 
angrily demands replacements. 
Back at the stud house, more 
than 20 guys don fireman 
uniforms and dash off in a real 
fire engine and put out the fire 
inside the insatiable countess. 

Often, a foreign locale adds a 
refreshing touch to a film. In 
Fireworks it tends to get in the 
way. You're more likely to say, 
“Oh, so that’s what a German 
fire truck looks like!” instead of 
being interested in the story’s 
characters. Except for those 
desperate cases who'll watch 
anything that jiggles, a trip to 
see Fireworks is definitely a 
false alarm. —D.Y.S. 


—— 


| A slippery orgy in ‘Fireworks’ could set a record for baby-oil consumption. 


ON THE 


CIRCUIT 


This column lists and rates erotic 
films reviewed in past issues of 
HUSTLER. The films named 
below may currently be showing at 
a theater in your neighborhood, 
or available on videocassettes. 


Gy ally Erect 


A Girl’s Best Friend 
Amanda by Night 

Deep Inside Annie Sprinkle 
8 to 4 

Exhausted 

Indecent Exposure 
Never So Deep 
Nightdreams 

Nothing to Hide 
Outlaw Ladies 
Pandora’s Mirror 

The Best of Gail Palmer 
The Dancers 

Wicked Sensations 


Pg three Quarters Erect 


Ball Game 

Between the Sheets 
Delicious 

Extreme Close-up 
Garage Girls 

Girls U.S.A. 

High School Memories 
Inside Seka 

Same Time Every Year 
Sex Boat 

The Tale of Tiffany Lust 
Urban Cowgirls 


\o~ Erect 


Afternoon Delights 
Aunt Peg’s Fulfillment 
Blue Magic 
Centerfold Fever 
Cheryl Hannson, Cover Girl 
Extremes 

Flash 

Manhattan Mistress 
Skin on Skin 

The Filthy Rich 

The Tiffany Minx 
Woman in Love 


CY One- Quarter Erect 


Silky 
Sweet Cheeks 
Tinseltown 


Oy al Limp 


Hot Dallas Nights 

Little Orphan Dusty, Part II 
Naughty Network 

The Seductress 
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BOOKS 


Reviewed by 
Theodore Sturgeon _ 


The Orator 


By Peter Nivio Zarlenga; Books in 
Focus Inc., P.O. Box 3481, Grand 
Central Station, New York, NY 
10163; $12.95. 

Trees are cut, paper is made, 
ink is loaded, the presses roll, 
and the process produces a 
curiosity like The Orator. Peter 
Nivio Zarlenga is one of those 
people who are convinced that 
they have been granted a direct 
line to the Absolute Truth and 
that they are destined to move 
and shake the earth by pro- 
claiming that truth. Apparent- 
ly, he also thinks that when he 
writes words one at a time down 
the page instead of across, he is 
creating poetry and that he is a 
poet with a capital P. 

This author’s ego is aston- 
ishing. “Listen to genius,” he 
writes, “and be encouraged.” If 
he identifies himself with “The 
Orator” (I think he does), then 
he credits himself with “the 
simplicity of Homer, the logic 
of Aristotle, the satire of 
Voltaire, the citizenship of 
Paine, the fire of Nietzche, the 
beauty of Hugo, the charm of 
Ingersoll, the intensity of Rand, 
and a genius who is the natural 
ally of the common man.” 
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The 


Orator 


He rants a great deal against 
socialism and Christianity, his 
two obsessive hates. He labels 
them Jimmy and Jesus. “Once 
noble and great, brave and free, 
magnificent America is dying. 
... Religious insanity and so- 
cialist insanity is killing America. 
The stench of your Christian 
and Jewish lies pours from your 


millions of churches built on 
the rotting bodies of children 
who never knew what it was to 
be free.” 

Several of his statements are 
good ones. Of course, they 
always have been. He reminds 
us that truth is beauty, and 
beauty, truth; freedom is a good 
thing, and so is justice; love is 
good, and evil should be struck 
down when recognized. And he 
chants many other well-known 
sayings. Nowhere, however, 
will the reader discover a new 
truth, nor an old one set forth in 
a new way. Well, Pete, freedom 
is still around. You got your 
book published. 


‘Street Cops’: In New York City, part of the job is helping kids strung out on 
| sadn: beading drugs (top) and hauling away barroom brawlers (above). 


Street Cops 


By Jill Freedman; Harper and 
Row, 10 E. 53rd St., New York, 
NY 10022; $17.95. 

At first glance this ample, 
well-photographed collection of 
black-and-white prints seems to 
be a bouquet of flowers for the 
police force—cops are strictly 
good guys. But as you gaze 
upon these sharp, shocking pho- 
tos of what a policeman lives 
with and puts up with—how he 
feels and why he became one in 
the first place—you begin to 
realize that like everything else, 
the police force is comprised of 
all kinds of people. 

The grayish-colored cover il- 
lustrates a pair of cops, guns 
drawn, standing close together 
in a narrow hallway, approach- 
ing a door at the far end. When 
one of them kicks that door in, 
both officers are vulnerable. 
There’s nowhere to go, no place 


‘Street Cops’: You never see gunshot victims throwing up in the movies. 


they can duck or hide. 

The few words scattered 
throughout the book are under- 
stated: “You can show all the 
petty little bullshit, but you 
don’t have to show the real 
stuff. A cop is crying because 
he’s worked hard over a baby, 
trying to bring it back, and he 
doesn’t know what he’s doing; 
he doesn’t have the training. 
And he loses it. And to him, it’s 
not black or white or yellow; it’s 
a baby. And the doctor says to 
him, ‘Why’d you waste your 
time? It’s just a nigger.’ And 
you ‘clock’ him, and lose 15 
days for punching him out. 
... That’s a fuckin’ cop.” 

This book is New York. This 
is its heroes, junkies, creeps, 
crazies; the pathetic, the dis- 
gusting, the hilarious, all of it. 


— | 
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In the long run the author is 
not making excuses for any- 
thing in it, including cops. One 
caption reads: ‘He was hit in 
the stomach with a shotgun. He 
spilled his guts and headed 
south, already waxy. The colors 
of violence. Not red like ketch- 
up, gray like dead. Being shot is 
glamorous; dying is not. You 
never see them throw up in the 
movies.” 


Author Jill Freedman lists 
facts without giving her opin- 
ions; so you can make up your 
own, In a force of nearly 25,000 
cops in New York, 97.5% are 
male, 2.5% female; 88.1% are 
white, 8.1% black and 3.8% 
Hispanic. 

What this stark book tells us 
is that cops are not a different 
breed. They are just people— 
all kinds of people. 


Pathfinders 


By Gail Sheehy; William Morrow 
and Company Inc. 105 Madison 
Ave, New York, NY 100176; 
$75.95. 

A few years ago Gail Sheehy 
wrote a blockbuster best-seller 
called Passages. This book was 
to adults what Dr. Benjamin 
Spock was to children. Dr. 
Spock told us about how a 
child’s age marks the mental 
and physical growth it would 
make. He told us about the 
“terrible 2s” and the attention- 
getting “noisy 9s.” But Dr. 


Spock stopped at puberty, and 
this is the point where Gail 
Sheehy took over. 

In Passages she told us about 
the anguish we would suffer in 
the terrible 20s and the forlorn 
40s, when we would reevaluate 
what we were and who we were 
and what we had done with our 
lives. Sheehy told us we weren’t 
the only ones going through 
these trials. Passages became 


A female ‘Street Cop’ gives a prostitute a little sidewalk compassion. 


the textbook on adult growth 
and what to expect. 

Pathfinders is the survival 
guide. It gives us examples of 
pathfinders who survived going 
through life’s passages. 

Sheehy has the energy of a 
power plant. She drew up a 
detailed questionnaire and got 
it published in two mass-circu- 
lation magazines. There were 
60,000 responses. Three years 
of research, the development of 
a ten-point ‘“‘Hallmarks of Well- 
Being” and an interview trip 
through 38 states and four 
foreign countries resulted in 
this monumental work. She re- 
searched up, down and across 
incomes, races, educational and 
social lines, speaking to people 
who had made it through these 
“passages” in their lives. 

One hell of a writer, Sheehy 
doesn’t strap you down and 
throw statistics at you. She 
doesn’t hide meanings behind 
fancy words. When these peo- 
ple’s stories are told, the shit 
swamps they've had to paddle 


through, the pain they’ve 
and the joy they experienced 
when they pulled through it all, 


you feel as if you are right there 
with them. 
After reading this volume, 


you'll understand that what 
you thought was the end of it 
all—that everything you built 
has fallen down, nobody loves 
you, and nobody should be- 
cause you aren’t worth it (we’ve 
all been there)—doesn’t have to 
be the end after all. Possibly it 
can be the beginning of some- 
thing much better. 

Sheehy isn’t doling out any 
quick-fix happiness pills. What 
works for one person may not 
do a thing for another. But 
what will work is an under- 
standing of yourself—how you 
grow and change. Sixteen 
bucks is a small price to pay for 
what this book can do for you if 
you read it and use it. 


The Herpes 


Book 


By Richard Hamilton, M.D.; 7. P. 
Tarcher Inc. 9110 Sunset Blod., 
Los Angeles, CA 90069; $4.95. 

Occasionally a book should 
be offered to the public at no 
charge. The Herpes Book is defi- 
nitely one of them. Free copies 
should be stacked on drugstore 
counters and set on nightstands 
in motel rooms next to the 
Gideon Bible. It would be 
an excellent textbook of a 
required course (passing grade 
essential) to be taken by anyone 
who plans to engage in any 
kind of sexual activity. “Show 
me your herpes report card, 
Buster, or we go to the movies 
instead!” 

Regrettably, the book won’t 
cure herpes, nor has any medi- 
cation been discovered that 
will. What this informative 
volume will do is tell you what 
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it is, what it does to your body, 
how it spreads and—most 
important of all—how to cope 
with it. 

Millions of people are living 
with herpes right now, and 
many more will have to. Herpes 
infection is one of the most 
widespread epidemics in histo- 
ry, and it’s gaining on us every 
day. Yet prevention is simple, 
and there are indications that 
cures are on the way. Although 
research money has been scarce 
and some of the most promising 
drugs can’t be patented (which 
makes manufacturers drag their 
feet), a small number of bril- 
liant and dedicated researchers 
are working their buns off to 
control the disease. 

And Dr. Hamilton is cer- 
tainly an important member of 
this team. His approach is 
informative and precise. Even 
when he describes the horror 
stories, he says not to panic, 
and tells the reasons why. 

Herpes isn’t new. Writings 
on the subject date back 2,000 
years, but it wasn’t until fairly 
recently that it was found to be 
a viral disease. Prior to the in- 
vention of the electron micro- 
scope, these viruses had never 
been seen by the human eye. A 
virus is so tiny it can pass 
through an earthenware filter. 
Some will even escape through 
porcelain and certainly through 
rubber. 

Herpes simplex II, which af- 
fects the genitals, is recurrent. 
When it’s active, it is con- 
tagious; when it’s dormant, it is 
not. This may be oversimplify- 
ing, but that’s the usual situa- 
tion. There is a way to control 
herpes for each individual and 
for everyone else. It is by keep- 
ing clean, eating nutritious 
food, sleeping well, avoiding 
stress, not panicking (especially 
about having herpes), keeping 
informed and, above all, never 
having any kind of sex while 
the disease is in its active state. 

Dr. Hamilton suggests that 
whether you have herpes or not, 
you contact the American 
Social Health Association (260 
Sheridan Ave., Palo Alto, CA 
94306). For $8 a year this non- 
profit organization will inform 
you regularly of the latest ad- 
vances in research and the 
possibilities of cure. 

Knowledge, simple hygiene 
and a sense of responsibility 
can stop_this epidemic in its 
tracks. 
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Samantha Jones (not her 
real name), an 18-year-old 
freshman at the University 
of Missouri, couldn’t believe 
her ears. The doctor at the 
Student Health Center had 
just told her she was two 
months’ pregnant. 

“Pregnant! I can’t possi- 
bly be pregnant! You must 
be mistaken. There’s no way 
in the world I could be preg- 
nant.” Samantha screamed 
these words at the physician 
as a torrent of tears began to 
flow from her eyes. 

The doctor, figuring he’d 
heard all this before, was 
astounded at what she had 
to say next: “Sure, I’ve had 
sex before. But everybody 
knows that you can’t get 
pregnant unless you’re mar- 
ried. And I’ve never been 
married.” 

Incredibly, this is a true 
story. Samantha Jones was 
not considered a stupid girl. 
She was a college freshman 
living away from home. Yet 
she had never received any 
formal sex education. 

Samantha Jones is not 
alone. Sixty percent of Amer- 
ican teenagers have their 
first sexual experience while 
still in high school; 30% of 
these kids are between the 
ages of 13 and 15. And an 
overwhelming majority of 
them—73%—do not seek 
any information about birth- 
control before their first sex- 
ual encounter. 

Not only are America’s 
children failing to seek sex- 
ual advice, nobody is volun- 
teering any either. Only 10% 
report receiving a formal, organized 
sex-education program through their 
schools. More surprisingly, despite cries 
by the Moral Majority and other groups 
that sex ed should be taught only in the 
home, a mere 12% of teens say their 
parents ever discussed sex with them. 

For more than a week ten-year-old 
Andrea Jackson (not her real name) was 
missing from her home in Kansas. 
Andrea was finally found living in the 
woods behind her best friend’s house. 
She tearfully confessed she had run away 
from home because she was going to 
have a baby. Her parents were shocked 
by this; the girl had not even gone 
through puberty yet. Andrea explained 
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Many sexual pleasures have remained hidden for too long behind the 
doors of fear, ignorance, inexperience and hypocrisy. In keeping with 
HUSTLER’s belief that the repression of natural and healthy 
urges is physically and emotionally damaging, we present this series of 
informative articles to increase your sexual knowledge, to lessen your 
inhibitions and—ultimately—to make you a much better lover. 


SEX EDUCATION: 


WHAT YOU SHOULD KNOW 


by Rieva Lesonsky 


that her friend Jody had told her, “If 
you love someone, you get a baby.” Ev- 
eryone knew Andrea loved Scott Baio, a 
star of TV’s Happy Days; so she was con- 
vinced she must be pregnant. Her 
friend’s advice was all the “sex educa- 
tion’”’ Andrea had ever received. 

Statistics tell us more disturbing facts: 
In 1980, 1.1 million American girls 
under 18 years of age got pregnant. Thir- 
ty-eight percent of these “children” 
underwent abortions. In 1979 the 
federal Center for Disease Control in 
Atlanta recorded more than 260,000 
cases of gonorrhea and syphilis in 
youths aged from 19 down to as young 
as ten years old. 


The first sex lesson the 
child learns is that of gender 
identity. Infant boys are 
usually surrounded by blue 
colors, girls by pink. By 
observing the environment 
and the way in which he or 
she is treated, the child’s 
own gender identity is well 
established by three years of 
age. Here’s an interesting 
test you can try that verifies 
this: Place a spatula and a 
wrench in front of a three- 
year-old and ask which one is 
Mommy’s and which one is 
Daddy’s. Most children will 
immediately identify the 
spatula as Mom’s and the 
wrench as Dad’s. 

The next lesson the child 
learns is frequently a matter 
of concern for the parents. 
Young children will begin to 
explore their bodies with 
their hands. Eventually they 
find their way to the geni- 
tals. This is a perfectly nat- 
ural occurrence; yet many 
parents become upset when 
they discover little Johnny 
playing with his penis, or 
Susie rubbing her vagina. 
Tragically, the parents’ reac- 
tion to this innocent play 
could well set the tone for 
their child’s future sex life. 
Mothers and fathers should 
not panic and slap the 
child’s hand away, as this 
may communicate that sex is 
bad or dirty to their im- 
pressionable youngsters. 

Misunderstandings, lack 
of information and improper 
guidance regarding sex can 
lead to problem after prob- 
lem for the bewildered par- 
ent. Girls discover soon enough that 
boys have penises and that they don’t. 
This can be a frightening realization for 
a child. Without proper explanation, 
many girls believe their penis was taken 
away from them as punishment for some 
unremembered wrong. A young boy, 
aware he has something a little girl 
doesn’t have, may be afraid of losing his 
penis just like the girl lost hers. 

Many girls will start their periods 
without even knowing what it is. This 
can be incredibly traumatic (remember 
the shower scene in the movie Carrie ?), 
and often the frightened youngster be- 
lieves she is bleeding to death. Girls 
should welcome menstruation as the 
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DIRECT FROM 
U.S. OPTICS ° 
QUALITY SUNGLASSES 
AT FACTORY PRICES 


Each pair features: Impact resistant 
lenses * Handcrafted * Polished glass 
lenses * Hardened metal frames * 

No non-sense guarantee. 
FREE — limited time only — deluxe velour 
lined case with each pair of glasses 
ordered (a $3.00 value). Credit cards 
accepted. Dealer inquiries invited. 


NOTICE: Don't be fooled by cheap 
imitations. These glasses are made 
exclusively for U.S. Optics”. To make 
sure you get the best, order now and if 
not completely satisfied return for 
refund within 30 days. 


World Famous Pilot's Glasses 
These precision flight glasses are now 
available to the public for only $7.95. If you 
could buy them elsewhere, they'd probably 
cost you over $20.00. #20P available in gold 
or silver frame. A $20.00 value only $7.95 
Two pairs for $14.00 


Aviator Teardrop Flight Glasses 
Flexible cable temples. #30A gold frame 
only. A $30.00 value only $9.95. 

2 pairs for $18.00 


Professional Driving & Shooting Glasses 

Wide angle amber lens brightens visibility 

#30D gold frame only. A $30.00 value only 
$14.95. 2 pairs for $28.00 


To order send check or money order to U.S. Optics, 
Dept. 610,P.0. Box 14206, Atlanta, Georgia 30324. 
Credit card customers please fill in card # and Exp date 
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Total 
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start of their womanhood. They should 
not be shocked and tormented by their 
first period because they don’t know 
why it’s happening to them. Parents 
must be extra careful not to convey the 
feeling that getting a period is a “curse” 
for a young girl, a burden she'll have to 
bear for much of the rest of her life. 

Masturbation is another area in which 
parents often make mistakes. Many 
parents, who themselves experienced 
the joy of discovering their own bodies 
as children, try to restrict this behavior 
in their kids. It’s important to know that 
a child should never be told not to mas- 
turbate; this could easily imply that sex, 
and the joy it brings, is a forbidden, 
almost-evil activity. As a young boy, 
Jason Reynolds (not his real name) was 
told by his strict parents to never touch 
himself “there.” He soon learned he 
could stimulate himself without touch- 
ing, by rubbing his penis against rough 
surfaces like ropes and tree trunks. 
Twenty years later, at the age of 32, 
Jason went to a psychologist because he 
was unable to experience enjoyable sex- 
ual encounters. 

Examples like these are just the tip of 
the iceberg, and serve to illustrate the 
need for adults to wake up and sense the 
danger in sexual ignorance. HUSTLER 
believes that today—not yesterday, not 
tomorrow —is the time for parents to be- 
gin a concentrated effort in explaining 
the rewarding world of sex to their sons 
and daughters. 

One excellent book is Raising Your 
Child to Be a Sexually Healthy Adult (by 
John V. Flowers, Jennifer Horsman and 
Bernard Schwartz). In a simple and sen- 
sible manner, this volume can help par- 
ents get off to a sound start by explain- 
ing the mechanics of good sex educa- 
tion. Use the following steps to structure 
your own program. 

PRESCHOOL 

1. Support your child’s discovery in 
his or her gender. Let the youngster be 
delighted in being a boy or a girl. 

2. Toilet training is of the utmost 
importance for a child’s sexual develop- 
ment. If you are disgusted or embar- 
rassed to teach this, your child’s first 
introduction to control of his genital 
area will be negatively influenced. 

3. First impressions about a child’s 
genitals being naughty or taboo can be 
harmful. Bathing is a good time to name 
each part of the body and explain its 
function. Avoid childish names like 
“penie”’ or “boobies.” 

4. If the mother is pregnant during 
this time, explain simply how babies are 
born. 

5. If a child accidentally sees his 
parents making love, he may interpret 
the act as inflicting pain. Assure the 


child that you are having fun loving 
each other. 
AGES 6 TO 10 

1. If you discover your child engag- 
ing in sex play, do not show anger, dis- 
gust or shock. It is usually harmless and 
can provide an opportunity to explore 
your child’s early feelings about sex. 

2. Forty-six percent of the male pop- 
ulation in the U.S. report at least one 
homosexual experience in their lifetime. 
If your child participates in any kind of 
homosexual activity, do not overreact, 
but tell the child calmly that those 
activities are not allowed for children 
and that there are other ways to have 
fun together. 

3. Honest, open sexual communica- 
tion is essential. Don’t let your children 
fall prey to the myths and misconcep- 
tions passed along by peer groups. 

4. Children should be given full re- 
productive knowledge of both inter- 
course and the physical changes that 
will occur during puberty by age ten 
(erection, ejaculation, appearance of pu- 
bic hair, menstruation, etc.). 

AGES 10 TO 13 

1. This is a good time to talk to your 
child about the ways in which society, 
religion and morals will influence his or 
her sexuality. 

2. Discuss changes with your daugh- 
ter brought on by puberty and help her 
deal with them emotionally: budding of 
nipples, swelling of breasts, anxiety over 
breast size, menstruation, etc. 

3. Discuss pubescent changes with 
your son: enlargement of the penis, 
penis size itself, sexual fantasies, mas- 
turbation, etc. 

THE TEEN YEARS 

1. Make sure your child understands 
that the first sexual experience should 
not “just happen,” but is the result of a 
well-thought-out decision. 

2. Children at this stage should know 
the varieties of birth control available: 
the Pill, IUD, diaphragm, condom, and 
spermicidal foams and jellies. 

3. Set up your child’s dating stan- 
dards by discussing it with other par- 
ents. Change and adapt your restrictions 
as the teenager grows older. 

4. Clearly explain the problem of 
venereal disease, including the different 
types, their prevention, their cure and 
their threat to health. 

5. Explore topics with your teen like 
abortion, premarital sex and living 
together. These “raps” will encourage 
them to think responsibly about sex. 

The general rule of thumb is to tell 
the child what he wants to know and 
what he should know, in language as 
simple as possible. Always keep in mind 
your kid’s age when you discuss sex 


with him. Nine-year-olds don’t need to 
know about birth-control pills; 14-year- 
olds do. Children of five don’t have to be 
told about sexual arousal and orgasms; 
teenagers should be. One doctor tells 
the story about an overzealous mother 
who, when confronted with “Mommy, 
where do I come from?,”’ launched 
into a detailed explanation only to find 
out her kid wanted to know if she was 
born in Chicago or New York! 

Parents must treat the task of educat- 
ing their children with serious attention 
and good common sense, especially in 
the beginning years when a child’s mind 
is easily influenced. Dr. Mary Calder- 
one, co-founder of the Sex Information 
and Education Council of the United 
States (SIECUS), says children have a 
“birthright to sexuality.” 

Dr. Calderone cautions parents, “If 
you stamp on the sexuality or thwart its 
development, you damage the child. 
That can cause all kinds of future dam- 
age, including the capacity for happy 
marriages.” Instead, she believes, “par- 
ents should be taught to bless, honor, 
dignify, conserve and celebrate their 
children’s sexuality.” 

You can buy or check out of your lo- 
cal library a number of outstanding 
books that will help explain the facts of 
life to your boy or girl. Along with the 
aforementioned Raising Your Child to Be 
a Sexually Healthy Adult, there’s a series 
of three paperbacks: Your Child and Sex, 
Girls and Sex and Boys and Sex, written 
by Kinsey Report coauthor Dr. Wardell 
Pomeroy. 

Another good paperback, this one 
written by the author of The Joy of Sex, 
Dr. Alex Comfort, is The Facts of Love, 
an illustrated, easy-to-understand guide. 
Dr. Calderone has written the highly 
useful The Family Book About Sexuality. 
Finally, there is Sex: The Facts, the Acts 
& Your Feelings, by Michael Carrera, 
which is one of the most informative vol- 
umes on sex ever published. 

Sex is all around us. It’s portrayed in 
the movies, on television and in books. 
We can’t avoid the topic, even if we 
would want to. Dr. June Dobbs Butts, a 
clinical researcher with the Masters and 
Johnson clinic in St. Louis, comments, 
“Our young children are being ‘educat- 
ed’ with or without parental consent.” 

The time for action is not after 14- 
year-old Lisa comes home pregnant or 
ten-year-old Tommy gets VD, but be- 
fore. No child should have to endure the 
agony of an unplanned pregnancy or a 
venereal disease because a few self- 
appointed moral “‘do-gooders” decide 
kids shouldn’t know about sex—or be- 
cause their parents are too embarrassed 
to tell them. 
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To those who have never attended a 
heavy-metal rock ’n’ roll concert, 
the spectacle at the Los Ange- 
les Sports Arena in May 1980 
would have seemed like 
something out of a pizza- 
with-anchovies nightmare. 
The pungent aroma of pot 
hung heavily in the air. 
While technicians setup 
batteries of microphones 
and mega-decibel amplifiers 
onstage, you could feel a sex- 

ual tension building among 
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the 13,200 fans. Squeals of anticipation 
greeted the dimming of the houselights. 
Then, suddenly, as a galaxy of multi- 
colored spotlights zeroed in on superstar 
Ted Nugent, all hell broke loose. 

Making a grand entrance, the long- 
haired macho man of rock swung on a 
vine like a modern-day Tarzan. He was 
wearing only a loin cloth and animalskin 
boots. A demonic grin wrinkled his 
handsome, cleft-chinned face. He stared 
wildly. Seconds later, Nugent launched 
into the opening, sledgehammer guitar 
chords of one of his most popular tunes, 
“T Am a Predator.” Shrieks from the 
ecstatic gathering were deafening. 

Nugent’s theatrical antics were noth- 
ing out of the ordinary. At other con- 
certs he has run screaming onto the 
stage, growling like a wild beast. Often 
he stands next to the microphone, vio- 
lently pounding his chest. It’s not 
unusual for him to jump off seven-foot- 
high speakers, accompanied by a jan- 
gling barrage of chords. And if unruly 
audiences antagonize him, he has a his- 
tory of leaping from the stage and pum- 
meling his adversaries. No wonder he is 
considered one of the most dynamic per- 
formers in the multibillion-dollar music 
business. 

The 33-year-old Nugent’s durability 
as a sex symbol comes close to that of 
Mick Jagger and Rod Stewart. He’s one 
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“Congratulations, Mr. Beavers. Your wife’s procedure 


was a complete success." 
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of the leading practitioners of what is 
known as “raunch rock,” and does little 
to discourage that image. “My idea of 
heavenly bliss is six legs wrapped 
around me,” he once remarked. 

Nugent delivered a more-direct mes- 
sage to the audience during that 1980 
show in Los Angeles. “Ted’s not happy 
tonight,” he told them. ‘Why isn’t Ted 
happy? I won’t have time to eat all that 
fine, fine pussy I see out there.” The 
crowd went bananas. Maintenance 
workers, cleaning the Sports Arena fol- 
lowing the concert, reported the distinct 
smell of urine beneath many seats. 
Clearly the haunting spell of the ““Motor 
City Madman” had prevented many of 
the turned-on young ladies from re- 
straining themselves. 

To hear the Detroit-born Nugent tell 
it, he’s had that sort of magical impact 
on women ever since his first profes- 
sional performance, leading the Royal 
High Boys at the local fairgrounds. He 
was all of ten at the time. Two years 
later he dyed his hair platinum, started a 
band called the Lourds and was on the 
verge of signing a recording contract 
when he relocated with his parents to 
Chicago. 

“We were the cat’s ass in Detroit,” 
he recalls. “We were rockin’ sons of 
bitches. I was totally bummed out hav- 
in’ to move.” 


WAITING 
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Nugent next emerged as leader of the 
Amboy Dukes, a group that played to 
dope-crazed kids at seedy converted 
ballrooms. After graduating from a 
Catholic boys high school in 1967, he 
moved the band back to Detroit, and it 
released a moderately successful album 
featuring “Baby Please Don’t Go,” a 
supercharged Delta blues number. In 
1968 the Dukes achieved an internation- 
al top-ten hit with “Journey to the 
Center of Your Mind.” In all, the group 
recorded eight albums, including Mar- 
riage on the Rocks/Rock Bottom —an ironic 
forecast of Nugent’s marital problems. 

Since signing with Epic Records as a 
solo act in 1975, he’s had five platinum 
albums (sales over | million) and two 
gold (sales over 500,000). And he has be- 
come one of the premier touring concert 
attractions, often playing as many as 150 
dates a year. 

Financial success has enabled Nugent 
to acquire a 240-acre farm near Detroit, 
on which he maintains 28 Clydesdale 
horses and a prize-winning herd of 6,500 
female minks used for breeding. His lu- 
crative real-estate holdings include ho- 
tels and apartment buildings. When 
Nugent is not performing, there’s ample 
evidence his macho image is more than 
just an act. He drives a specially made 
$100,000 Ford Bronco in off-road-vehi- 
cle races against professionals and is an 
adept marksman, using his extensive 
gun collection on duck- and deer-hunt- 
ing expeditions. Much of what he kills, 
along with fish he catches in nearby 
streams, winds up on the family table. 

The father of two children, now aged 
eight and five, he was married for eight 
years to the former Sandra Jezowski, 
daughter of a Florida concert promoter. 
That marriage ended two years ago in a 
bitter divorce, and Sandra has since 
been replaced by Pele Massa, a Polyne- 
sian beauty who—as they say in the 
gossip columns—is Nugent’s constant 
companion. 

When HUSTLER interviewer Fred 
Schruers caught up with Nugent during 
a series of SRO concerts at the Brendan 
Byrne Arena at the Meadowlands sports 
complex in New Jersey, Pele was very 
much in evidence. Dressed in a skimpy 
bikini, she wandered in and out of 
Nugent’s hotel room, often sprawling 
across the bed to nuzzle and kiss her re- 
clining boyfriend. But clearly, Nugent’s 
shattered marriage was on his mind. 


NUGENT: The divorce was a very sad 
thing in my life. It hit me like a ton of 
bricks. Sandra and I met in Florida in 
1969. She was this snotty little gorgeous 
brunette who wouldn’t have nothing to 
do with me. I wasn’t used to that. She 
was just so beautiful, I really wanted her 


bad. I just became enthralled with her. 
Finally, we fucked, and I fell in love. 
Today I can’t stand the ground she 
walks on. I feel very sorry for her. 
HUSTLER: According to news reports, 
your wife’s attorney attempted to show 
you as an unfit husband and father 
based on your notorious sexual esca- 
pades. How successful was he? 
NUGENT: He blew it. My manager 
joked about his strategy. He said that if 
the attorney wanted to ream my ass in 
court, all he’d have to do was put an ad 
in Rolling Stone asking for any women 
who ever had a sexual encounter with 
Ted Nugent to call a certain number. 
But he wasn’t smart enough to do that. 
Now I might add that I’ve always taken 
great pains in my relationships to be 
nice—never to be a typical rock ’n’ roll 
abuser. So I really wouldn’t mind any 
chick I’ve ever touched, talked to or ren- 
dezvoused with sitting down and telling 
the truth. Some of the stuff the lawyer 
tried to pin on me—like stories that had 
been written about the time I supposed- 
ly had five virgins and left bloody walls 
in Portland, Oregon—was hogwash. I 
read one story aloud, dealing with me 
playing “Johnny B. Goode” on my own 
umbilical cord and then eating it. The 
judge practically had to leave the bench, 
he was laughing so hard. 

HUSTLER: Is it possible the lawyer was 


confusing your personal life with the lyr- 
ics of your songs? 

NUGENT: Maybe so. Like in “Wang 
Dang Sweet Poontang,” where I sing, 
“She’s so sweet/When she yanks on my 
meat.” Or in “Sweet Sally,” where the 
lyrics go, “Young girls always turn me 
on/Some of them more than most/They 
know just what I like/And I get it from 
coast to coast.” Then there’s “Tight 
Spot,” which goes, “You make it all 
worthwhile/With your vertical smile/ 
You always make me hot/When I’m in 
your tight spots.” And how about 
‘Wank Me, Crank Me,” with its immor- 
tal words, “I need you baby, like a dog 
needs a bone/I think I got one here of 
my own’? Somebody who didn’t know 
me real well could get the wrong idea. 

HUSTLER: What was the basis of your 
wife’s filing for divorce? 

NUGENT: She said I beat her, which 
wasn’t true. I’m not violent. I hit her 
once with an open hand; anybody else 
would probably have killed her. She 
told me that she was really fed up with 
my sexual activities on the road and that 
if I didn’t quit, she’d leave. So I quit. 
About that time, I remember this chick 
who kept hangin’ out, wantin’ to sample 
the almighty bone. I kept tellin’ her, 
“Listen, baby, the only crotch I’m get- 
tin’ anywhere near tonight is when I 
change my little boy’s diapers.” 


“Let's play carnival! You sit on my face, and I'll try to guess your weight!" 
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But when I quit fooling around, 
Sandra wouldn’t have anything to do 
with me sexually. Now, I have vast 
needs, and I’ve always thought she was 
one of the sexiest, most exotic, erotic 
women in the world. I would trip over 
my tongue to get to her. I was not get- 
ting sex anywhere else, and she’d un- 
dress in front of me, stand in front of the 
mirror washing her face at night, and I'd 
have to watch her. I would go ber-fuck- 
ing-serk. Crazed. I wanted to fucking 
make love to her. She goes, “No, no, I 
can’t.” 

I’m going out of my mind. I’ve got a 
boner up to the ceiling, and she’s doing 
the Watusi in front of my nose. “Don’t 
give me this ‘no’ shit,” I said. “Bitch, 
you're had.” She started crying, and I 
couldn’t deal with that. I wanted to rape 
her. Then she made some snide, degrad- 
ing comment, and I just turned around 
and smack laid into her. I went out that 
night, down to Miami, and fucked my 
brains out. I was a naive little dipshit 
when I got married. Now I’m overly 
protective. 

HUSTLER: How have things worked 
out for you and your family since the di- 
vorce settlement? 

NUGENT: The Ted Nugent divorce 
system works flawlessly. The original 
design is that my daughter, Sasha, and 
son, Toby, will live at, on, or just down 
the road from my farm until they’re 18. I 
will spend January with them, then go 
to work, and their mother will spend 
February with them. She'll leave in 
March, and then I’ll be back with them 
for a month. There'll be a consistency in 
their environment. They stay with me in 
the farmhouse one month, then during 
her month with them they live in a 
house I bought for Sandra just a half- 
mile down the road. They are still in the 
same school system, the same neighbor- 
hood, with the same friends, and never 
more than a few doors from Mom or 
Dad. It just works perfectly for me. I can 
go and become this irresponsible, irra- 
tional rock ’n’ roll prick for 30 days and 
nights if I decide I want to go that route. 
I call them every day, and I send them 
little things. So they have a copy of 
Who’s Your Furry Friend? (a child’s 
book) along with Guns @ Ammo 
magazine. 

HUSTLER: How did your kids react to 
the divorce? 

NUGENT: They saw the fighting at a 
young age. I’ve never cried so hard in 
my life as the day that I was going 
through this damn pain of losing my 
wife and getting the family ripped apart. 
Sasha was four or five, and I was trying 
to love her with everything I had. 
Whenever I gave her back to her 
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Finding Nancy and Laurie was a pure 
stroke of luck for HUSTLER. Not only 
are they pretty, but they’re excellent 
performers as well. They let one of 
HUSTLER’s photographers catch them 
in the act, and we’re sure you'll agree 
they really know how to swing! 
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mother, I’d say, ‘Give Mommy a big kiss 
for Daddy, and be good for Mommy.’ 
Always very pro-Mommy. But I saw this 
vacant look on Sasha’s face one day as I 
was driving her and Toby back to their 
mother’s house in Florida. She said, 
‘Daddy, let’s stop and get Mommy some 
flowers, and then we can all live 
together again.’ I had to pull off the road 
and go into a restaurant to regain my 
composure. 

But I betcha my children come 
through this social malady with less 
problems than any such children in the 
history of the world. I went after those 
kids’ right to stability and to my love— 
and to their mother’s love as well, as 
much as I hated her during all this— 
with such a power that they never 
missed out on any of the love, affection 
or attention they needed at the time. I 
beat my skull bloody in an attempt to do 
this. I spent virtually every penny of 
profit I had in late 77 to ’78 to have my 
own jet throughout a 52-city tour so that 
every night I could fly down to Florida 
and wake up with them, take them to 
breakfast. 

HUSTLER: When your ex-wife has the 
children, is there another man around? 
NUGENT: Yeah. She’s been with a guy 


“Make a wish!” 


named Michael for a while. I ascer- 
tained early on that he seemed like a 
decent type of guy, good with kids. 
HUSTLER: Do you and he get along? 
NUGENT: Let me put it this way. He 
was at the farm once when I came by to 
pick up the kids. I saw him looking out 
the window. A wild dog ran down be- 
hind the orchard and into the road, 
about 80 yards away. I pulled out my 
.357 Magnum, drilled that big fucking 
wild dog and reshouldered the weapon. 
I’ve never had any trouble with the guy. 
HUSTLER: Do you carry a gun? 
NUGENT: | keep one in my belt all the 
time. It’s a 9mm Walther that uses a 
short bullet, which is your basic self- 
defense round. The ammo goes in the 
size of a finger and comes out the size of 
a Frisbee. The U. S. Army, in fact, is re- 
placing its old .45-caliber sidearms with 
9mm’s. That’s a wise decision. It’s been 
proved that a 9mm is faster, gets more 
penetration and has substantial wallop. 
It’s an incapacitating round. 
HUSTLER: Have you ever used the gun 
in self-defense? 

NUGENT: | think Creem magazine had 
me killing two guys once; but no, I’ve 
never had to use it to defend myself. I 
don’t think I'll have to because I’m not 
your typical potential prey victim. But 
it’s better to have it and not need it than 
need it and not have it. I’m defense- 
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oriented, but I’m not obsessed with it. 
The reason I’m well-versed in this gun 
stuff is that I shoot with the state 
troopers in Michigan. They come by my 
farm. I can outshoot them all. They have 
stories that would just make you cringe. 

Last year their buddies got a call that 
a rape was in progress. The cops in Los 
Angeles and a few other mentally defi- 
cient communities are forced to carry 
solid-lead bullets— totally worthless for 
stopping an assailant. Two cops re- 
sponded to the rape-in-progress report, 
pulled into an alley, and there was a 
300-pound black son of a bitch with one 
dead woman next to him. He was in the 
process of killing and raping the fuck 
out of the other one. 

The cops said, “Halt!,” and drew their 
weapons. But he came at them. They 
emptied their guns into him—12 bullets 
in the son of a bitch’s chest and abdo- 
men—and he still got ahold of one cop. 
He was choking him to death with all 
the power of a fully capable individual 
when the cop’s partner reached for his 
illegal hollow point and blew the son of 
a bitch’s brains out. If the bleeding 
heart, irresponsible, in essence criminal, 
liberals would shut the fuck up for a 
minute and pay attention to documenta- 
tion and facts, they would see that the 
gun is there for a purpose and that to fill 
it with worthless fodder is tantamount 
to a crime. 

HUSTLER: Then why have the restric- 
tions been so widely adopted? 
NUGENT: Because the people in charge 
aren’t educated in current ballistics and 
are heavily pressured by liberal saps. 
You know, I drool every time I see pic- 
tures of Brooke Shields. But when I read 
an article where she said she supported 
gun control, I realized that’s to be 
expected from a 16-year-old, confined- 
lifestyle model. She probably read that 
in Hitler’s Mein Kampf. That was one of 
his first maneuvers, to make sure only 
the police had firearms. 

HUSTLER: Many people are surprised 
that President Reagan, after being shot, 
still doesn’t advocate gun control. 
NUGENT: Of course not. He knows 
where it’s at. The real issue is not gun 
control; it’s a crime issue, a mentality 
issue. We have in America, by extreme- 
ly conservative estimates, half a billion 
firearms in the private community— 
including rifles and shotguns. Who in 
their right mind thinks there is the fee- 
blest hope of controlling that amount of 
weapons? If I wanted to get an illegal 
gun, I’d go to New York City, and I'd 
have my choice of any weapon I 
wanted—cheaper on the streets than in 
a sporting-goods shop. You want a gre- 
nade, I'll get you a grenade. 
HUSTLER: How did you react to the 


“Something's gotta be done about the price of meat!” 


news of John Lennon’s murder outside 
his New York City apartment? 
NUGENT: I'm afraid that I can’t re- 
spond any more intensely to the fact 
that John Lennon got shot than to the 
unknown guy who might be getting 
shot right this minute somewhere else. 
John’s death was a shame, but I cannot 
give it any more prestige than a slashing 
victim on Skid Row. Above all, it’s a 
grim reminder to society that even 
though New York’s Mayor Koch and a 
bunch of other assholes are trying to dis- 
arm everybody, individuals will always 
be able to come into the city with a gun 
or get a gun and do what they damn well 
please. 

Instead of picking his nose or leaving 
his hands in his pockets, the doorman at 
Lennon’s building should have been a 
qualified marksman. Any pistolero 
worth his salt would have got into his 
fucking combat crouch and had that son 
of a bitch dropped before he could get a 
killing shot into John. 

Let me give you a perfect example of 
how things should work. Recently in the 
Mount Clemens district of Detroit, 
something interesting happened. They 
have had a high crime rate there for 
years—holdups by gun-wielding crimi- 
nals. This wife of a liquor-store owner 
went through the local law-enforcement 
course. She got herself a couple of 
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pistols and learned her shit. Before long, 
two armed thugs came in, put a gun to 
her 11-year-old son’s head and demand- 
ed that she turn over the cash. Her hus- 
band walked in, asked what was going 
on, and they shot him. Then the woman 
came up from under the counter with a 
.357 and a .32 and shot both of those 
cocksuckers dead. How much do you 
wanna bet ain’t nobody gonna fuck with 
that liquor store again? 

HUSTLER: Unless it’s somebody who 
thinks he’s a real gunslinger. 
NUGENT: No way. Ain’t no criminals 
who think they’re gunslingers. They’re 
all pro-gun control. Because if they have 
a choice, they’re gonna go into the place 
where the law-abiding citizens have got 
no defense. They ain’t fuckin’ around in 
New Mexico, Jack. They ain’t fuckin’ 
around in San Antone. 

HUSTLER: Some critics say your vio- 
lent, heavy-handed music is an expres- 
sion of the violent society in which we 
live. Would you agree? 

NUGENT: That’s bullshit. To call it 
that is like saying you’re violent when 
you’re making love, just because there’s 
slamming going on. There’s nothing vio- 
lent about my music. It’s just very in- 
tense and involved. 

HUSTLER: Rock ’n’ roll musicians are 
notorious for using drugs and boozing it 
up. How about yourself? 
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NUGENT: [ hate to disappoint you, but 
as I’ve often said before, I’m straighter 
than Ozzie and Harriet. Before my Roll- 
ing Stone article a couple of years ago a 
lot of people considered me a gonzilec- 
tomy beyond hope. In fact, I’m very 
down-to-earth, go-America-oriented with 
my values centered on my family, my 
friends and my livelihood. My feeling is 
that drugs and booze are nowhere near 
as good as sex or a turkey dinner. 

A couple of my bass players got 

strung out on dope, and it was nauseat- 
ing. The chemicals just sucked them dry 
and destroyed all their talent. That 
doesn’t mean I’m a virgin as far as drugs 
are concerned. Before I went down to 
the draft board for my pre-induction 
physical, | snorted some crystal methe- 
drine—the most concentrated form of 
speed. It makes your heart pump like 
crazy. Although I wouldn’t recommend 
that for others, it worked for me. I 
wound up being classified 4-F. 
HUSTLER: What other drugs have you 
done? 
NUGENT: | smoked a bunch of dope in 
67 with the MC5. You must remember 
them. They were a Detroit band, a 
bunch of radical White Panthers who 
recorded “Kick Out the Jams, Mother- 
fuckers.” The dope smelled and tasted 
great. Everybody else was floppin’ in the 
corner like gaffed bonitos on a sunlit 
beach. And I was sittin’ there sayin’, 
“What’s goin’ on? I don’t feel nothin.’ ” 
I wound up going out, getting laid and 
realizing, once again, that was the 
ultimate. 

One time I did cocaine that came 

from this A-1 distributor in Detroit, and 
I felt a sensation. I got a little flighty. 
There is a chemical reaction you just 
cannot avoid. But it was nothing much. 
It was bullshit. How could I want to be 
like that? I never gave a flyin’ fuck 
about drugs. Not then and certainly not 
now—when I’m older and wiser. 
HUSTLER: Do you feel yourself slow- 
ing down at age 33? 
NUGENT: No way. The filmed and 
taped footage I’ve seen of me playing 
this year kicks mucho ass on all past 
footage. I am out-gyrating, out-moving 
and out-rocking anything previous. 
That sort of shocks me, since I’ve been 
doing it all these damn years. I’m play- 
ing Buffalo for the 12th time, Cleveland 
for the 20th and Detroit for the 30th. 
But when I check out the films, I’ve got 
more balls than I ever had. 

On a personal level, as I grow older I 
find that, generally speaking, numbers 
have nothing to do with enjoying sex. 
Age really doesn’t have anything to do 
with it either. I've met up with some 
absolutely gorgeous 15-year-olds, and if 

(continued on page 56) 


The brutal whack of a rifle butt sends the hag- 
gard prisoner sprawling face forward on a cold 
concrete floor. His back is crisscrossed with ugly ¢ 
red welts, the result of constant beatings. Hollow 
circles ring his eyes; he has been denied sleep for 
days. A starvation diet has reduced his body to 
that of a skeleton. He is surrounded by a nasty 
bunch of Orientals armed with butcher knives Fieuauantican neaanlet i Chace 
and wooden clubs. A blinding beam of light (1#) trav iow ton crud fom nou wand 
shows the fear on the man’s unshaven face. “We tstment (bottom) 
have ways to make you talk, Yankee pig,” one of the interrogators snarls. 

The weary POW shudders as he’s strapped into a chair. He realizes that any 
number of deranged tortures—the breaking of bones, the carving of flesh, the 
insertion of electric prods up his ass—may be moments away. 

Such hideous deeds don’t only take place in the imagination of B-movie 
scriptwriters. Every day, in some part of the world, they actually happen to 
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average working people as well as political extremists. Am- 
nesty International, the renowned human-rights organiza- 
tion, reports that 60 nations systematically practice various 
forms of torture. In fact, the 20th century has witnessed some 
of the most bloody and barbaric real-life tortures in the histo- 
ry of mankind. 

The Shah of Iran’s notorious SAVAK secret police routine- 
ly inserted bottles into prisoners’ rectums and barbecued vic- 
tims on heated electric grills, a process that later restricted 
their ability to walk and reduced them to crawling on all 
fours. During the war in Vietnam, prisoners were hung 
inverted from meat hooks by their shackled ankles, Others 
were tied up and imprisoned in bamboo cages so small that 
they were unable to stand. 

Repressive government forces in El Salvador have cas- 
trated innocent peasants and gouged out their eyes. Severed 
heads have been found with their throats stripped away and, 
in many cases, with signs that facial skin was slowly peeled 
off while the individuals were still alive. Under the regime of 
Ugandan dictator Idi Amin, beatings, electroshock, mas- 
sacres, mutilations, and the flogging of prisoners to death 
were the order of the day. 

In addition to injecting prisoners with lethal doses of 
typhus and jaundice, Adolf Hitler’s demented scientists left 
naked victims in the snow and in ice-water tanks—so-called 
“medical experiments” designed to see how much cold a 
human being could endure before he died. Today the Soviet 
Union customarily places its dissidents in “psychiatric hos- 
pitals,” where their will to resist is eradicated by mind-bend- 
ing drugs. 

Whatever the method, an inescapable fact emerges from 
such mindless behavior: The cowardly act of torture has 


always ranked as one of man’s ultimate inhumanities to his 
fellow man. 

As far back as the 6th century A.D., and for the next 1,300 
years, savage strangulation and decapitation served as stan- 
dard death penalties in Imperial China. Strangulation, the 
slower and more-painful alternative, was described by Ernest 
Alabaster in Notes and Commentaries on Chinese Criminal Law: 
“The executioner throws the victim down upon his face, and 
then sits astride him, twisting a cord around his neck,” he 
wrote. “Then, as speedily as he can—though slowly in 
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effect —he strangles his victim. If the executioner is not skill- 
ful, the experience must be worse than that of hanging 
prolonged, bad as that is.” 

But even more excruciating was the grisly “Death of a 
Thousand Cuts,” in which an adept swordsman sliced a vic- 
tim’s body 999 times before delivering the mortal blow. 
When the Sung Dynasty assumed control in |1th-century 
China, ling ch’th, or “death by slicing,” was widely employed 
to punish the crimes of treason; murder of a mother, father or 
close relative; mutilation of a living person for purposes of 
witchcraft; and murder of three or more persons belonging 
to the same family. 


‘ 


“The offender is tied to a cross and, by a series of painful 
but not in themselves mortal cuts, his body is sliced beyond 
recognition,’ Alabaster reported. “This punishment is not 
inflicted so much as a torture, but to destroy the future as 
well as the present life of the offender—he is unworthy to 


Ritualistic decapitation and flogging (left and three photos above) were 
widespread in mainland China before the Communist takeover by Mao 
Tse-tung in 1949. 


A decapitated head placed in a corpse's crotch (left) was the ultimate shame 
not only for the victim, but also for his family. The heads of executed pris- 
oners were often fastened to a stake and shown in public, along with a 


exist longer either as a man or a recognizable spirit. As spirits to 
appear must assume their previous corporeal [bodily] forms, he 
can only appear as a collection of little bits. It is not a lingering 
death, for it is all over in a few seconds, and the coup de grace 
Ideath blow] is generally given on the third cut. In short, 
though the punishment is severe and revolting, it is not so pain- 
ful as the half-hanging, disemboweling and final quartering 
practiced in England not so very long ago.” 

Generally speaking, the Oriental executioner made eight 
cuts upon the victim’s face, his two hands and two feet, his 
breast and then his stomach. The final cut lopped off his head. 
But it took a real master of sadism to carve up the prisoner 
doomed to the “Death of a Thousand Cuts.” And if there were a 
Guinness Book of World Records entry for this form of torture, it 


would have to be the 
death suffered by the 
Ming eunuch Liu Chin in 
1510, As a penalty for the 
man’s ‘‘gross political 
machinations,” his body 
was gouged no less than 
4,700 times—each cut be 
ing accompanied by a 
blow of the whip. 
Almost five centuries 
later, in modern-day In 
dia, some particularly di- 
abolical twists had been 
added to the systematic 
torture of political prison- 
ers. Starting in June 1975, 
when Prime Minister In- 
dira Gandhi declared a 
state of emergency, repres- 
sive police took delight in 
A severed head hangs from a scaffolding of inflicting inhumane has 
death, its mouth open in everlasting agony, "ent on members of op- 
posing parties. 
Notable among these tortures were the following: 
“Inserting live wires in body crevices. 


“Hanging victims by their hair until they became 
unconscious. 

“Denying prisoners food, water and sleep. 

“Making them drink their own urine. 

“Burning skin with lighted cigarettes and wax candles. 

"Rubbing bodies with poisonous caterpillars. 

"Punching eyes until they bulged out of their sockets. 


detailed recapitulation of crimes for which they were convicted (center) 
Awaiting death, condemned prisoners were painfully incarcerated in 
side primitive wooden cages (right) 
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Executioners check prisoners about to be lashed to death (top). A bloody 
corpse grovels on the ground after whipping (center). Aides examine a 
“Death ofa Thousand Cuts” victim, whose torso is being secured for ad 
ditional slicing (bottom). 
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“Stripping victims and making them le on slabs of ice 

“Beating them on the spine and genitals 

‘Stomping on bare bodies with heavy-heeled boots until 
skin turned blue and red 

“Severe beating on the soles of feet 

“Making prisoners crouch for hours in a Z position 

“Releasing rats, chameleons and lizards up the legs of vic 
tims and tightly securing the bottoms of their trousers —find 
ing no way out, the rodents scratched and bit prisoners’ legs 
and genitals 

“Severe slapping of both ears until blood oozed and vic 
(ims lost Consciousness 

“Beating with rifle butts and clubs 

In December 1975 eight individuals were arrested in 
Madhya Pradesh for advocating passive resistance and non 
cooperation with the regime. “Forced to le naked, they were 
asked to do unnatural sex acts with one another,” notes a 
“If they 
refused, their daughters or mothers would be brought [to the 


tract called Torture of Political Prisoners in tndia 


police stauon|, and they would be forced to Commit incest 
The police had become so power drunk that when these 
eight were produced in court, the celatives and frends who 
came to give bails were themselves arrested and the bail 
amount torfeited ” 

Hemant Kumar Vishinai, secretary of the Delhi University 
Union, was arrested with his tellow students while pienick 
ing at New Delhi's Buddha Gardens. In prison he was 
hanged upside down and beaten. Burning candles were ap 
pled to his bare soles. Chili powder was smeared into his 
nose and rectum. Sull, Vishnot refused to acknowledge a 
nonexistent plot against the prime minister, and eventually 


he was released 


In Chu Lat, South Vietnam, interpreter pulls up Viet Cong prisoner by 
haw as US Marine holds rope binding captured querrlla's wrists 


54 MAY HUSTLER 


When another political detainee, Satya Prakash, refused 
to confess to police after enduring beatings with rods and 
shoes, he was turned over to higher officers. They forced him 
to remove his clothes and ordered him to lie down on a cot. 
First his bare soles were punctured with rods. Then he was 
tied in a bundle of iron chains, hung from a ceiling fan and 
whirled around while his body was beaten at every turn. 

One favorite police torture technique was known as “the 
aeroplane.” The victim’s hands were tied behind him with a 
rope, which was then inserted over a pulley on the ceiling. 
The victim was pulled up a few feet above ground and 
dangled in midair, hanging from his bound hands. Vomiting 


Viet Cong suspect hangs by feet during interrogation by Chinese Nung mer- 
cenartes working with U.S. Special Forces unit in Duc Phong, South Vietnam. 


and loss of consciousness were the inevitable results of this 
prolonged treatment. 

Naturally, no discussion of torture would be complete 
without mention of the many atrocities committed during 
the repugnant recent war in Vietnam. The most popular 
North Vietnamese torture involved the use of ropes or 
straps, forcing the victim to double up with his head between 
his legs. In another, a man was propped on a wooden stool 
and required to stay in place for days with no sleep. Some 
prisoners were locked up in a “hot box,” a completely 
enclosed, unventilated metal shed. Stocks or leg irons were 
used to restrict movement, a particularly unpleasant torture 
for those suffering from dysentery, as did most POWs in 
Southeast Asia. 

Army Sergeant First Class Carroll Edward Flora Jr., of 
Walkersville, Maryland, was a tough, 25-year-old Green 
Beret captured by North Vietnamese troops in Laos. These 
reminiscences were recounted in They Wouldn't Let Us Die, by 
Stephen A. Rowan: “Three Special Forces men were found 


Charged with being involved in call-girl racket, this resident of Rawalpindi, Pakistan, was sen- 
tenced to 15 lashes and a year’s imprisonment by military court. He winces in pain while being 
lashed with oil-soaked Malacca cane as more than 10,000 people watch his public humiliation 


hanging upside down. Gasoline had been poured all over 
them [and lighted] while they were alive. | know of another 
man, captured in a Montagnard village. They took him and, 
while he was still alive, nailed his beret to his head... . 
“(The Viet Cong’s] lavatories were made out of bamboo 
and mud. This particular one had caved in. So they took me 
out, and they set me in that. The next day or the day after, 
whenever it was—I never was conscious long enough to get 
my time oriented—I noticed littly fuzzy balls all over me. 
And then, hours later, I came to, and had a burning sensa- 


- 
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eat a 
American G1 is trapped in replica of medieval stock on U.S. Army escape- 
and-evasion course in West Germany (left). At military concentration 
camp for airborne-commando candidates in Brazil, soldier ts gagged, 


tion in my armpits and around my groin. | 
put my hand under my armpits, and there 
were maggots. And then it dawned on me 
what they were doing. As long as I had 
blood all over me, the flies would be at 
tracted to me and lay their eggs, and the 
eggs would hatch. I’ve got scars to prove it, 
under my armpits and in my groin, where 
the maggots were ‘eating’ me.” 

Navy Commander Robert H. Shumaker 
was captured in February 1965 after his F-8 
fighter was shot down: “The summer of '67 
was the worst for me,” the airman recalled 
“There was a lot of torturing going on. | 
was forced to make a movie and play the 
role of a wounded American.... The 
guards stood on my knees with my arms 
tied at the elbow, thumbs tied together 
with a string, and they bent my head down 
till I touched my feet. 

“To keep me from screaming, they had a 
rag on a long metal rod that they shoved 
down my throat. They did some nerve 
damage to the extent that I have a little 
trouble swallowing now I can re 
call praying for death. 


and finding my 
self a littke envious of my buddies who had been killed.” 

The sole purpose of torture is almost identical every 
where —to obtain information about opposition forces, sub 
versives and terrorists, while also intimidating would-be dis 
sidents. “No one shall be subjected to torture or to cruel, 
inhuman or degrading treatment or punishment,” argues the 
Universal Declaration of Human Rights. But as long as 
repressive governments continue to exist and wars continue 
to be fought, one of the grim realities of civilization is that 
torture will always be with us —Richard Warren Lewis 


y 


bound to stake and left in rain until he signs “confession” (center). Then 
he’s tied inside windmill-like structure called “‘the resting place’ (right) 
Some who flunk out cry like babies Others require hospitalization 
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PROFILE: TED NUGENT 
(continued from page 50) 


they’re not experienced, within the hour 
they are. There’s also firm, coy 30- and 
35-year-olds. I like ’em small and firm. I 
don’t like them “wild.” You know, crazy 
nose humpers. I’m really intrigued by a 
quiet little standoffish chick. Definitely 
“offish.” I'd really like to set up camp in 
Brooke Shields’ ass. She’s gotta be 
cleaner than me. 

HUSTLER: Since you consider yourself 
such an expert on women, let’s discuss 
some ongoing women’s issues. How do 
you feel about training females for Army 
combat? 

NUGENT: No problem. Find a chick 
who can prove herself in maneuvers, 
give her a gun and let her get out there 
and do it. There are a lot of tough 
macho broads who want to ERA their 
little pussies off. If they can pass the 
test, let them go into combat. But the 
general run of the female population be- 
longs behind a desk—or under me. 
HUSTLER: What are your views on 
abortion? 

NUGENT: My natural response is that 
it’s really the woman’s decision. I don’t 
think the government should pay for 
jack shit. If the chick wants an abortion, 
let her accomplish it with the means at 
hand. If that means an expensive 


surgeon and she can afford it, fine. If 
that means doing it in an alley with a 
coat hanger, that’s the breaks. 
HUSTLER: But what if she’s a rape 
victim? 

NUGENT: Whose fault is that? What 
does the government have to do with 
somebody getting raped? 

HUSTLER: It provides compensation 
to victims of other violent crimes. 
NUGENT: Well, fine, if they catch the 
son of a bitch, they should get the com- 
pensation from him, not from you or me. 
I believe in independence in its purest 
form. I don’t believe the government 
should fiddle with anybody’s personal 
situations. 

HUSTLER: Should the government 
build nuclear-power plants, a situation 
that ultimately could affect all of us? 
NUGENT: Nuclear energy should be 
totally abandoned and fought against to 
the last drop of blood. It’s been shown 
that there is nothing you can do with the 
waste. In the event of an accident, 
you’re up Shit Creek without a paddle. 
HUSTLER: Would you organize or play 
at an antinuke benefit? 

NUGENT: No, because that’s jackin’ 
off. That’s pissin’ in the wind. The no- 
nukes thing hasn’t done squat. There 
has to be an intelligent, widespread con- 
sciousness in our society indicating to 
our legislatures that we won’t have it. 
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“Your stolen purse, ma'am... ." 
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The consequences of nuclear radia- 
tion—or even worse, a nuclear war and 
its aftermath—are too great a risk to 
take. If that day ever comes, I’m already 
prepared. I had freeze-dried food stored 
in my basement along with multiple 
weapons, assault rifles and obnoxious 
amounts of ammunition long before the 
word survival was found anywhere but 
on the cover of my Survival of the Fittest 
album in 1971. 
HUSTLER: You’ve managed to survive 
almost 20 years in a fickle business in 
which yesterday’s heroes are often to- 
day’s has-beens. Who are some of the 
musicians who have impressed you dur- 
ing those years? 
NUGENT: I'd give my left nut if I could 
sing lead like Bob Seger or Lou Gramm 
(of Foreigner) or Paul Rodgers (of Free 
and later Bad Company) or that guy 
from Scotland, Frankie Miller (the 
whiskey-voiced blues singer known for 
his Full House LP). Wilson Pickett has 
always blown my mind. James Brown is 
a master, the original magic feet. Mick 
Jagger is the ultimate. The Stones’ first 
album still breaks my brain in half, like 
when he sings, “I’m a King Bee.”” What 
a swine. That’s the greatest. What a cur. 
And [the late] Brian Jones, the lead 
guitar line he played in “Last Time” was 
phenomenal. 
HUSTLER: What do you think about 
Keith Richards? 
NUGENT: Pure snot. Pure, unadulter- 
ated, crusty guitar playing—one of the 
all-time best. I'd put him on the same 
level as Hendrix, even though the tech- 
nical aspect is not there. I mean, Hendrix 
was a technical genius, a “feel” genius 
and an attitude genius. 
HUSTLER: You're talking about peo- 
ple who have been notoriously wasted 
on drugs. 
NUGENT: I know. It blows my mind. I 
don’t know how to defend my anti- 
chemical and anti-liquor stance when 
those guys were so into it. They’re mas- 
ters. They just got it down, that’s all. 
HUSTLER: What have you been work- 
ing on recently in the studio? 
NUGENT: An album that’s gonna blow 
your dick off. It’s un-fuckin’-canny. I’m 
calling it Baptism by Fire, and I’ve super- 
vised everything —right down to design- 
ing the cover art. I’ll be standing there 
like a normal white man for a change. I 
want to get away from the caricatures of 
me we’ve had in the past. There'll be a 
black background with a flame lighting 
effect, and I’m gonna have a Molotov 
cocktail in my hand with the fuse lit. No 
more having me screaming and biting 
crowbars in half. Or chewing on rat 
testicles and shit. 
HUSTLER: Is this the new you? 
(continued on page 134) 


“For the last time, Howard, | don’t want to see an instant replay of Pearl Harbor!” 
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ou crank the throttle open and 

hang on. The rush flashes from the 

base of your spine up the back of 
your skull, lighting your internal wiring 
like a pinball machine as soft organs 
flatten against the back of your ribcage. 
You shift gears through an eight-second 
blast to 100 miles per hour. A foolish 
grin twists around toward your ears. 

If the road is straight and clear and 
your courage holds up, you can hang on 
for another 15 or 20 seconds to 140 mph. 
The wind tears at your face, pulling 
your mouth open and ballooning your 
cheeks. It takes only a squeeze on the 
triple-disc brakes to slow down to legal 
speed almost instantly. 

That is the sensation of superbike rid- 
ing, the ultimate in motorcycling that 
offers a level of performance formerly 
available only to fighter pilots and race- 
car drivers. A swarm of new Japanese 
machines delivers mind-shattering, 
time-warping performances with the 
grace of a Learjet airplane or a Porsche 
sports Car. 

They can go from 0 to 100 mph in 
under ten seconds, traverse the quarter- 
mile in under 12 seconds and top out at 
140 mph or better—staggering numbers 
for travel on land. Ranging in price from 
$1,800 to $8,000, these four- or six- 
cylinder imports are as luxurious as they 
are fast. They pamper the rider with 
split-level, dual-density foam seats, air- 
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adjustable front shock absorbers, infi- 
nitely adjustable rear shocks, transis- 
torized electronic ignition, electric start- 
ing, five-speed gearboxes, self-canceling 
turn signals and full instrumentation— 
everything but air conditioning. 

Best of all, these state-of-the-art per- 
formance bikes don’t spit, buck or 
growl. At low throttle openings they’re 
as docile as Superman in his Clark Kent 
mode. Almost silent at idle, they behave 
like ordinary transportation as long as 
you feed them small amounts of gaso- 
line. They’ll run slow and quiet all day, 
tolerate stop-and-go traffic and hum like 
electric golf carts. 

Their 80 or 90 horsepower—more 
than what’s available in some Volks- 
wagen and Ford automobiles—is ready 
whenever you want it. All it takes is a 
twist of the wrist to put the engine into 
‘““Hypermode.” Then the luxurious, 
deep-pile ride converts into a ground- 
hugging embrace of pavement that lets 
the operator know the bike is eager to 
handle whatever he cares to dish up. 

The excitement of motorcycling, 
however, comes from more than speed. 
It begins as soon as you throw a leg over 
the saddle of a bike. Before you even fire 
up the engine, there’s something about 
sitting on the vehicle, holding the han- 
dlebars and letting your imagination 
take over. 

Motorcycles are adventure machines 


‘ 
Xs se 


a Wet anata 


“Wow! The tooth fairy left a 20!” 
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that make ordinary travel fun. Learning 
to drive one is like developing a new 
skill such as skiing or skating. First a 
rider must coordinate toe shifts with 
hand clutch and throttle movements. 
Then he discovers how to lean in and up 
out of curves, to brake smoothly and 
glide to a perfect stop. Now he has mas- 
tered something to be enjoyed every 
time he gets on the road. While the poor 
boobs packed in automobiles are stuck 
in traffic, he sails through his own space 
and time on two wheels. 

Another big plus in today’s inflation- 
ary economy is the relative cost of 
motorcycles. Most sell for less than half 
as much as the average car, use one- 
third the gasoline, and require only one- 
fifth as much to operate—$758 annually 
versus $3,111 for the average automo- 
bile. Considering that bikes are infi- 
nitely more pleasurable to drive in good 
weather, they’re one hell of a bargain. 

The unparalleled thrill of motorcy- 
cling—the freedom, power and speed— 
was always there in the past. But con- 
sumers had to make certain concessions 
in order to experience it. Before the ar- 
rival of Japanese bikes in the early 
1960s, motorcycles smoked, leaked oil, 
rattled, vibrated, shed parts and fritzed 
out anytime their owners were foolish 
enough to trust them. When the engine 
didn’t feel like starting, riders had to 
jump off the seat and come down with 
all their weight on a kick starter that 
could break their hearts—if not their 
legs. After 60 or 70 kicks they felt like 
torching the damn thing. 

Besides being unpredictable, mo- 
torcycles were dirty. Oil and grunge 
dripped from the engine and chain, hit 
the front or rear wheel and defiantly 
splattered shoes, boots, pant legs and 
the backs of jackets. 

Prior to the Japanese invasion, 
English machines and American-made 
Harley-Davidsons were the most popu- 
lar bikes in this country, and a heated 
rivalry developed between respective 
adherents. The truth is, both the British 
and Harley twin-cylinder machines 
were hard to start and had lousy lighting 
systems. Their instruments were inac- 
curate when they worked at all and use- 
less when they didn’t—which was often. 
They were noisy mothers that made the 
public look with fear and loathing at a 
growling pack of bikes. 

PHOTO CREDITS 

Pages 58-59 (left to right): Honda CBX, 
Kawasaki KZ-1300, Honda CX-500 Tur- 
bo, BMW R-100RS, Harley-Davidson XL 
1000. Motorcycles courtesy of Honda- 
Kawasaki West, Santa Monica, CA; Hol- 
lywood Honda/BMW of Hollywood; Har- 
ley-Davidson West, Marina Del Rey, CA. 
Photo by Ladi von Jansky 
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“My wife needs some contraceptive diaphragms, say about... oh...this size!” 


That attitude partly stemmed from 
the 1954 Marlon Brando movie The 
Wild One, a story of two Hell’s Angels- 
type gangs taking over and terrorizing a 
small Western town. But Harleys and 
their riders were just as responsible for 
creating the image of bikers as badasses. 

The Japanese company Honda 
changed all that in the late 1960s and 
early ’70s by producing a new genera- 
tion of overhead camshaft (instead of 
pushrod) twin cylinders. These ma- 
chines had the added flexibility of five- 
speed (instead of four-speed) gearboxes, 
and improved engine balancing as- 
sured largely vibration-free rides. Stan- 
dard equipment included turn signals, 
headlights and brake lights, instruments 
that actually worked and electric starters. 

Those first Hondas—the 250 and 305 
Dreams and Hawks—had a cocker- 
spaniel innocence about them. Playful, 
clean, easy to ride and nonthreatening, 
they didn’t look like serious motorcy- 
cles. Not surprisingly, old-guard Harley 
and Limey riders sneered at Hondas and 
their owners, most of whom had never 
owned a motorcycle before. 

Honda sold hundreds of thousands of 
those little 250s, 305s and then 450s, 
while Yamaha, Kawasaki and Suzuki 
countered with their own offerings in 
the same weight class. (Numbers such as 
250, 305 and 450 refer to engine size 
measured in cubic centimeters.) A whole 
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new face of motorcycling based on fun 
and well-mannered adventure was being 
created. Bikes could now be ridden in 
shorts and sneakers, rather than greasy 
Levi’s and engineer boots. 

By the time the Japanese launched 
superbikes in America— Honda was first 
with the CB-750 four-cylinder—motor- 
cycling had achieved a vastly wider base 
of riders and potential riders. The num- 
ber of registered machines went from 
575,000 in 1960 to 2,800,000 in 1970, an 
increase of almost 400%. As sales 
doubled between 1970 and 1980, the 
stigma of the motorcycle as an antisocial 
symbol of danger and excitement gradu- 
ally evaporated. 

The new breed of Japanese bikes had 
created a market image that put motor- 
cycles in the same category as sports cars 
and speedboats. They were interesting, 
exciting, daring maybe—but not some- 
thing to be shunned and feared. 

The Honda four-cylinder 750, intro- 
duced in 1969, stood out as a revolution- 
ary development in an industry whose 
designs tended to last for decades with 
only detail changes. The Harley-David- 
son V-Twin, for example, saw the light 
of day before World War I, and con- 
tinues in production today with relative- 
ly minor modifications. The British 
twin-cylindered BSA, Triumph, Norton, 
Matchless and AJS, as well as the Ger- 
man BMW, all date back to the 1930s. 


The arrival of the Honda 750 was like 
bringing a pocket computer into a world 
of abacus and pencil-point math. 

Then along came some frantic compe- 
tition from other Japanese firms. Before 
long, Kawasaki blew the Honda 750 
four out of first place with its own four- 
cylinder H-750. Then it introduced the 
KZ-900, which grabbed the superbike 
speed prize almost immediately. 

Suzuki countered with the four- 
cylinder GS-1000, and Honda offered 
the six-cylinder CBX 1000. Yamaha 
raised them 100 cubic centimeters with 
the four-cylinder XS-1100. Suzuki res- 
ponded with a GS-1100, and Kawasaki 
went berserk with a six-cylinder KZ- 
1300. 

(The numbers in this heated business 
war are more than digits used to flash up 
the modél names. They are vital sta- 
tistics like the calibers of firearms. Just 
as a .44 Magnum blows a bigger hole 
than a .38, a 1000cc bike has 33% more 
power potential than a 750.) 

The superbike wars still have not 
abated. They haven’t even slowed down. 
And the competition has spread through- 
out the field, from the 750s down to the 
550s. That’s a blessing because super- 
bikes are really costly toys (price range 
$4,000 to $5,500) for people in search of 
the ultimate. 

The first-time driver should start with 
a smaller machine. At the bottom rung 
of the market ladder are the 250s, 305s 
and 350s, modestly priced from $1,499 
through $1,699. Sophisticated, reliable 
and supremely economical, these are 
fine urban vehicles for cutting lines 
through tight spaces. Small and nimble, 
they excel at zipping down winding 
back roads as long as you don’t have a 
passenger onboard or a bigger bike to 
keep up with. However, they are limited 
for over-the-road touring, especially 
with a passenger or luggage. 

A better place to start shopping is in 
the 400-450cc range, which includes the 
Honda CD-400 Hawk, the Yamaha XS- 
400, the Suzuki GS-450 and the Kawa- 
saki KZ 440. These are all overhead- 
cam vertical twins weighing 375 pounds 
or less, making them light enough to 
operate without fear of dismemberment 
if they happen to fall on the rider or go 
out of control. 

At $1,850 they are also much faster 
than they have any right to be. Unlike 
the old days when small bikes suffered 
the stigma of looking small, these ma- 
chines share styling with their big broth- 
ers, and show how far the Japanese have 
come in interpreting American tastes. 

The Hondas first imported into the 
United States in the late 1960s came 
with awkward hump-backed tanks and 
seats that Americans later replaced with 
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If ever there was a girl who had her act together, Charlene 
is the one. If she’s not perfecting her skills in skiing and 
horseback riding, she’s perfecting her other talents: mak- 
ing her man happy and spreading her bright outlook on 
life. “I love to go to bed early, keeping it warm until he 
comes home. The only other place you’ll find me is up to 
my chin in a bubble bath, reading a sexy Harold Robbins 
novel,” she smiles. Someday Charlene hopes to travel 
around the world. But’she sees no reason to study any lan- 
guages because “all you have to do is read my lips.” 


judge asked the young man standing before 
him how he pleaded on eight charges of rape. 
“IT guess you’d say not guilty by reason of in- 
sanity, Your Honor,” the defendant pleaded. 
“Insanity?!!” the judge roared. 
“Yes, sir,’ the young man explained. “I’m just 
crazy about pussy.” 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines 68 as: she sucks 
you off, and you owe her one. 


One morning a pretty young thing woke up with a 
hangover in a motel bed. Through bleary eyes she saw 
a baby elephant on the twin bed. She looked at the 
elephant and back to the bed and then back to the 
animal, which nodded its head in affirmation. 

“Oh, my God,” she moaned as she held her aching 
head. “I must have been 
tight last night.” 

The elephant winked 
and said, “Only the first 
time, my dear.” 


A guy walked into a tav- 
ern, all beat to hell. 
“What happened to you?” 
the barkeep asked. 

“T don’t know. I was in 
an Italian bar talking to 
this guy, and he went nuts.” 

“What were you talk- 
ing about?” 

“Fucking. He said he'd 
fucked blondes, brunettes, 
redheads—even a water- 
melon! I said I'd fucked a 
chicken. You know how 
you one-up like that. Then 
he said he’d fucked a goat. 
I couldn’t top that; so I 
went along with him. All 
of a sudden that Wop 
beat me up!” 

“What did you say?” 
the bartender inquired. 

“All I said was, ‘I sure 
would like to fuck a ewe’!” 


a. ae 


The little girl came in to 
the kitchen, holding her 
finger and crying, “I pricked my widdle finger, Mom- 
my! Can I dip it in some cider?” 

“There, there, dear,” the mother consoled her. 
“Wouldn’t you rather put some iodine on it?” 

“Oh, no, Mommy,” the girl exclaimed. “Big Sister 
says whenever she gets a prick in her hand, she puts 
it in cider!” 


A drunk walked into a bar and sat next to an at- 
tractive woman, then ordered a drink. After finishing 
half of it, he turned to the woman and asked, “Would 
you like to fuck?” 

She looked at the guy and slapped him right off his 
stool. He slowly rose, shook his head and retook his 
seat, grabbing his drink and downing it. He again 
turned to the woman and muttered, “I guess that 
means a blowjob is out of the question.” 
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...and if you think 
that's funny... 


Two Hollywood writers for TV were trying to come 
up with a show for the gay audience. Day in and day 
out they sat at their desks pounding out ideas with no 
real luck. Then, all of a sudden, one of the writers 
shouted, “I’ve got it. Anus and Andy!” 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines embarrassment as: 
when your mother-in-law goes to change the baby 
and finds pubic hair in the Vaseline. 


Question: What do you call a black hitchhiker in the 
South? 
Answer: Stranded. 


Young Timmy was being read the riot act by his 
father after having been caught abusing himself in 
the attic. “But it was a patriotic gesture, Pop,” the 
boy insisted. 

“Patriotic gesture?!” the 
father questioned. 

“Sure,” the boy replied. 
“I had a red cock, white 
knuckles and blue balls.” 


A guy goes to the doctor 
and says, “Doc, when I go 
to bed with my wife, she 
always comes before I do, 
and then she’s too tired to 
make me come.” 

The doctor said, ‘“To- 
night, when you fuck her, 
stick your finger in her 
ass just before she comes, 
and that will shock her 
from coming until after 
you do. Good luck!” 

The next morning the 
guy runs to the doctor’s 
office and snaps, “You son 
of a bitch, I’m in agony!” 

“What's wrong?” the 
physician asked. 

“About an hour ago,” 
the man explained, “my 
wife and I were making 
love. Just when she said, 
‘I’m gonna come,’ I did 
what you told me. I stuck 
my finger in her ass, and 
she pissed in my mouth and almost bit my cock off.” 


Sain 
waRRY 


The woman was confiding to her girlfriend the inti- 
mate details of her sex life. “You know, while Joe and I 
were fooling around the other night in the sack, he 
said that when he was in the Army, they put some- 
thing in the food so the guys couldn’t get a hard-on.” 

“Saltpeter?” her girlfriend asked. 

The chick thought for a minute. “No. As I remem- 
ber, it had more of a vanilla taste.” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If you've 
heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way ? Submit your 
jokes on 3"X 5" cards, mailed in a sealed envelope, to: 
HUSTLER Humor, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los 
Angeles, CA 90067-3054. If your joke is selected, we'll 
send you $50. Sorry, but we cannot return submissions. e 


“Ever since he quit smoking, Chester has to constantly keep his hands busy.” 


— — : 


he young man looked like a poster boy for the March 
of Dimes. Supported by two lightweight aluminum 
crutches, he hobbled through the airline terminal’s auto- 
matic doors. His legs seemed virtually useless, but his 
arms and upper torso were quite muscular, and he pulled 
himself along easily. His given name was Casey, but 
the name on his plane ticket was false. He wasn’t a bad- 
looking man, although his nose seemed a bit too big, 
and his upper teeth protruded slightly over his lower lip. 
A large duffel bag was strapped over his shoulder and 
bumped heavily against his side with each contorted 
step as he made his way to the check-in counter. He 
stepped up to the agent and handed her his ticket. 


Smiling at her, Casey requested an aisle seat in the No 
Smoking section in the back of the plane, and said he’d 
carry his bag onboard. “‘I don’t want one of your baggage 
handlers playing basketball with my stuff,”’ he told the 
agent, who smiled politely at the young man on crutches. oe 
But she wouldn’t have been so cordial if she had known c 
about the wax gun tucked in the waistband of Casey’s pants. a ot. ‘ 


A small number of passengers waited patiently 
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at the boarding gate. Casey scrutinized 
their faces with a practiced eye. He saw 
no one who might be a threat, such as an 
armed law-enforcement officer. 

He scanned the passengers again, 
this time searching for something— 
anything—he might have overlooked. 
He knew the success of this daring 
operation depended on his being very 
thorough. Nothing could be left to 
chance. 

Casey hefted himself across the wait- 
ing area and gazed out at the Boeing 727 
parked against the boarding ramp. It 
was like looking at an old friend. After 
months of in-depth research and tireless 
study, he knew the 727 inside and out. 
The plane’s most important feature, and 
an integral part of his plan, was its built- 
in boarding ramp tucked under the tail 
section. It would be his only means of 
escape when the job was done. 

The high, lilting sound of girlish 
laughter caught Casey’s ear. He turned 
slightly and spotted an extremely at- 
tractive, dark-haired woman standing in 
the center of the waiting area. She ap- 
peared to be with three others—two 
men and a younger woman. Casey 
noticed that all four were wearing tight- 
fitting jeans and gawdy T-shirts. The 
two men were rather swarthy in com- 
plexion. One had cultivated a dark, 
bushy mustache, while the other hid be- 


hind a pair of expensive mirrored 
sunglasses. 

The dark-haired woman was laughing 
easily, but the other woman did not ap- 
pear to be amused. She was less at- 
tractive than her companion. Her long 
blond hair was dirty and stringy, and 
her skin looked pale and unwashed. 
Casey could see her hand shaking as she 
puffed nervously on a filtered cigarette. 

Outside, on the tarmac at Los Angeles 
International Airport, Captain Pete Pat- 
terson peered up into the wheel well 
housing the 727’s forward landing gear. 
It was part of a pre-flight ritual that 
most veteran pilots go through before 
every takeoff. He pulled his head out of 
the well and spotted a maintenance man 
leaving the plane. 

“Hiya, Doc,” the worker called out to 
Patterson. 

The pilot returned the wave, ac- 
knowledging the affectionate nickname 
that had followed him for nearly half of 
his 52 years. When it came to women, 
Pete Patterson was said to have serviced 
more pussy than a gynecologist, which is 
why his friends and co-workers tagged 
him “Doc.”’ That was years ago, before 
he met and married Jill Smith, a foxy 
young flight attendant who was as 
bright as she was beautiful. 

Despite the difference in their ages, it 
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was a good marriage. But the fact that 
Jill was still flying made their moments 
together few and far between. Patterson 
tried to remember the last time they 
had made love. Five, six weeks? The 
thought made his heart beat faster, and 
Patterson winced, rubbing his chest 
until the throbbing abated. 


“Roger, 101,” crackled the voice from 
the tower. “You're cleared for takeoff.” 

“Roger, Tower,” replied Patterson, 
easing the throttle controls forward. The 
three jet engines whined, their pitch al- 
tering with the increase of power. Pat- 
terson’s feet came off the brakes, and the 
727 rolled forward, gathering speed. 

Owen Davis, his copilot, watched the 
ground-speed indicator and called off 
the numbers by tens. 

“Rotation speed,” Davis recited flatly. 

Patterson drew back on the control 
yoke, and the 727’s nose lifted skyward. 

Moments after wheels-up, there was 
a knock at the locked cockpit door. Pat- 
terson felt a surge of excitement when 
Jill unexpectedly entered with a trayful 
of steaming cups of coffee. 

“What are you doing here?” he sput- 
tered. “You’re supposed to be off.” 

“Kathy Billings got the flu,” she 
smiled. “Operations called and asked if 
I'd fill in. Coffee?” 

Patterson took a cup from the tray, 
sipped and grimaced. 

Jill leaned close to his ear. “Drink 
up,” she purred, handing him a folded 
slip of paper. 

Patterson stole a quick glance at her 
shapely backside as she wiggled out the 
door. He felt a stirring in his groin when 
he read the message —‘“‘See me later’ — 
written in bright-red lipstick. 

Flight 101 was at its assigned altitude 
when Patterson turned the controls over 
to Owen Davis. “Gonna stretch my 
legs,” he said, waiting for the copilot to 
take the controls before climbing out of 
his seat. 

“Take your time, Doc,” yawned Mal 
Brady, the flight engineer. ‘We'll keep 
an eye on things up here.” With that, he 
let his head thud down on the console 
and unleashed a loud, exaggerated 
snore. 

Patterson laughed as he left the flight 
deck. Striding back through the cabin 
area, he counted about two dozen heads 
spread randomly throughout the plane. 
They would be making one stop, in San 
Francisco, before heading on to their fi- 
nal destination, Seattle. 

The pilot found Jill in the galley, 
stowing the last of the trays. 

“Hello, stranger,” he said, slipping up 
behind his wife and circling his arms 
around her waist. 


“Careful,” Jill giggled. “My husband 
might see us.” She turned and faced 
him. “Miss me?” 

He pulled her tight against him, and 
she felt his erection through the fabric of 
her skirt. “It’s been a long time,” he 
whispered. 

“TI know,” she said. “For me too.” 

“Well, we'll be together tonight,” he 
assured her. 

“T can’t wait that long,” Jill moaned, 
tugging him across the aisle to the 
vacant lavatory. He followed her inside, 
latched the door, and immediately their 
mouths met in a long, passionate kiss. 
When their lips parted, Patterson buried 
his face against Jill’s neck. 

“Now!” she groaned. “I want you 
now!” 

“Jill,” he sighed, his heart thudding, 
“we can’t. Not here.” 

“Now, Pete,” she insisted, pushing 
herself away from him. “Right here, 
right now!” She lifted her skirt, and Pat- 
terson trembled. The stewardess wasn’t 
wearing any panties. “Please, Pete,” she 
breathed urgently. “Make love to me.” 


The hell with regulations, Patterson. 


thought. He turned her around so she 
could grasp the edge of the sink basin, 
then bunched her skirt up over her hips, 
exposing her tight, shapely ass. 
Patterson knelt down, and his tongue 
began slowly tracing the bottom cur- 


vature of her buttocks. He licked and 
teased the dark line where the cheeks 
were divided, until her quivering body 
told him she was ready. 

“Oo-o-o-oh, Pete!” she gasped. 

Gently, with firm, rigid fingers, he 
spread her cheeks. Next, his tongue 
delved inside, lancing the pink, puck- 
ered warmth of her anus. A grunt tore 
out of Jill’s throat, and she held the ba- 
sin tightly while Patterson’s talented 
tongue probed and teased. 

Then he stood and thrust forward, 
driving his swollen penis deep into her 
vagina. Jill’s natural wetness eased his 
passage, and he slammed hard against 
her bare backside. Short, gasping moans 
of desire gurgled in her throat as she 
hurtled toward orgasm. 

Like a jackhammer, Patterson’s 
throbbing cock pounded deeper and 
harder. Each measured plunge seemed 
to push him even closer to the blissful 
climax they had shared together so 
many times before. The trembling body 
and the manicured fingernails clawing 
at his thighs told him she was far beyond 
the point of no-return, nearing the sweet 
burst of hot, sticky juices. 

“[’m going to come!” she groaned, 
gritting her teeth. 

“Let it go,” Patterson grunted. 

“Yes!” Jill gasped. “Like that, Doc. 
Oh, yes, just like that!” 


“Fred and | really hate to eat and run.” 
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They shuddered violently, as if every 
nerve ending in their bodies were over- 
loading. Finally, they found their voices 
again. 

“Welcome to the ‘Mile High Club,’” 
she murmured. 

“So that’s what they mean by ‘flying 
the friendly skies,’ he grinned. 

Casey patted the hard form in his 
waistband and imagined the headlines 
in the next day’s papers: “MAN SKY- 
JACKS PLANE WITH WAX GUN”! 
Only weeks before, D. B. Cooper had 
used a live bomb in an attache case to 
commandeer a jetliner. Casey would do 
it on bluff alone. 

Suddenly, he noticed the girl with the 
stringy blond hair moving up the aisle. 
Her mouth was drawn tight, and her agi- 
tated eyes darted about the cabin. 

“Ladies and gentlemen, may I have 
your attention please.” A female was 
speaking over the plane’s intercom. 
“Please remain seated, and do not be 
alarmed.” 

Casey leaned out of his seat and 
looked toward the front of the cabin. He 
recognized the attractive, dark-haired 
girl he’d seen at the boarding gate. She 
was talking into the microphone and 
toying with something small and round 
in her other hand. 

“We are soldiers of the People’s 
Liberation Army, and this aircraft is 
now under our control! You are now 
prisoners of war. Anyone attempting to 
interfere with this operation will die! 
Remain in your seats, do exactly as you 
are told, and no one will be hurt.” 

She held up the object in her hand. 
“This is a live grenade. It contains 
enough explosive to blow this plane in 
half!’ She waited for the terrified 
passengers’ voices to die down. “I assure 
you, I won’t hesitate to pull the pin. 
Once that happens, we'll have only six 
seconds to say our prayers.” 

Son of a bitch! Casey sank in his seat 
and closed his eyes. The bastards were 
stealing his airplane! 

Pete Patterson was angrier than he 
had ever been, but outwardly he ap- 
peared calm. Two hours had passed 
since the gunman had gained access to 
the flight deck, threatening to blow Jill’s 
head off if the cockpit door was not 
unlocked. 

A short time later, with the muzzle of 
a revolver pressed to his ear, Patterson 
radioed the gunman’s demands to tower 
officials in San Francisco. “Five million 
dollars in uncut diamonds,” he told 
them. 

Then came the threat. “You have a 
two-hour time limit. If you exceed the 
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“But it did talk to me, I’m telli 
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MAYDAY ON FLIGHT 101 
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deadline, we will slit the throat of a hos- 
tage every 15 minutes.” 

Casey sat quietly in his seat. The 
steady whine of jet engines somehow 
had a calming effect on him. The initial 
shock of the hijacking was wearing off, 
and now his brain was busily sorting out 
options. He’d been caught off guard; no 
question about that. But now the ele- 
ment of surprise was on his side. All he 
had to do was wait. 

A man learned a lot of things in 
prison, lessons that enabled him to 
shape a gun out of wax and bend metal 
into something more than two ordinary 
crutches. But mostly a man learned how 
to wait. 

“Good news,” said the dark-haired 
girl, speaking once again over the 
plane’s intercom. “The authorities in 
San Francisco have agreed to our terms 
for your release. You people are worth 5 
million in diamonds.” 

A murmur of voices filled the cabin as 
passengers were herded forward and 
ordered to strap themselves into the first 
six rows of seats. They were warned that 
anyone caught with an unfastened seat 
belt would be killed. Casey wobbled 
down the aisle awkwardly on his 


crutches, prodded by the muzzle of the 
blonde’s revolver. 

The 727 swooped gracefully into its 
final approach. The man with the bushy 
mustache was strapped into the jump 
seat just behind Patterson, his weapon 
inches from the base of the pilot’s neck. 

He couldn’t see them, but Patterson 
knew that police sharpshooters were al- 
ready in position on both sides of the 
runway. As soon as the jet rolled to a 
stop, high-powered rifles would open up 
and rip the tires to shreds. 

The jet’s nose angled upward. The 
wheels touched down, and the rubber 
barked on the tarmac. Immediately, the 
mustachioed man unstrapped himself 
from the jump seat and removed a small 
black box from his shoulder bag. Hold- 
ing the gun in one hand and the box in 
the other, he crouched behind Patter- 
son’s seat and peered out the window. 

Patterson reversed throttle, abruptly 
slowing the still-racing jetliner. Off to 
the right of the runway two red-and- 
white-striped utility shacks stood on the 
grassy apron. The terrorist seemed to 
gauge their distance; then firmly, he 
pushed the button on the black box. In- 
stantly, the two small buildings were 
shattered by a massive explosion. 

Smoke, wood and flame erupted in a 
fierce, billowing fireball. Patterson saw 
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two human forms tumble back to earth, 
as charred and broken as their high- 
powered rifles. The explosive concus- 
sion rocked the jet as it passed the flam- 
ing, splintered debris. 

Quickly, the gunman reached into his 
bag and produced a second black box, 
this one labeled B. “Get on the radio,” 
he yelled at Patterson. “Tell them 
there’s another bomb planted in the ter- 
minal. Tell them that if they shoot out 
the tires, I'll detonate it!” 

The pilot followed the terrorist’s in- 
structions, his mind whirling, but his 
voice level and cool. The turmoil erupt- 
ing in and around the Command Post 
crackled over the radio speaker. It was 
too late to evacuate the terminal; to do 
so would take too much time. The sons 
of bitches had been one step ahead of 
them, and now two men were dead. 

“Quiet, everybody!” shouted the 
dark-haired girl as the explosion 
buffeted the plane. With the passengers 
all in the first six rows, it was no longer 
necessary to use the intercom. There 
was a raw, harsh edge to her voice. 
“That was just a small demonstration for 
the pigs out there! An incentive to speed 
your release!” 

Bullshit, thought Casey. [f anything, it 
was to speed up payment of the ransom. He 
dismissed the standard psychological 
ploy from his mind. Right now he had 
other things to think about, like waging 
a little psychological warfare of his own. 

“Hey, scumbag!” 

The pale blonde turned and faced 
Casey. 

“Shut up!” she ordered, pointing a 
.22-caliber pistol at his head. 

“You’re not going to shoot,” he 
sneered contemptuously. “Not without 
the ransom.” 

Her hand shook with anger. 

“You fire that gun now, and there’s 
no way they'll deliver the diamonds,” he 
smirked. 

“Another word,” said the hijacker 
with the mirrored sunglasses, “and 
you'll be bound and gagged.” 

Casey fell silent. He’d pushed things 
as far as he dared, but accomplished 
exactly what he’d intended. The more 
they disliked him, the less inclined 
they’d be to give him a break. The way 
Casey had it figured, they’d only release 
some of the passengers, holding the rest 
for further bargaining leverage—or just 
plain insurance. He wanted to make 
damn sure that when those few token 
passengers were released, he would not 
be among them. 

“Are they genuine?” asked the dark- 
haired girl. 

“Is the Pope Catholic?” quipped the 
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“Don't worry. My old lady has no idea where | am!” 


man in sunglasses, examining the 
pouchful of sparkling gems that had 
been delivered by an unarmed FBI 
agent. 

Grinning, the girl gazed into the pas- 
sengers’ expectant faces. She pointed 
out 12 people, including the man with 
crutches. “You’re free to go,” she told 
them, a benevolent tone in her voice. 

“No!” snapped the blonde, aiming 
her revolver at Casey. “He stays!” 

There was silence. No one breathed as 
the two women stared at one another. 
The blonde’s lips were a thin line of 
determination. She would not be denied. 

“Very well,” said the dark-haired girl, 
pointing to a woman seated next to 
Casey. “You,” she snapped, “go with 
the others.” The woman practically flew 
from her seat. 

The blonde looked down at Casey, a 
spiteful smile on her lips. ‘What do you 
think now?!” she hissed. 

He said nothing. She’d played right 
into his hands. 

From the cockpit, Pete Patterson 
counted the passengers as they de- 
scended the boarding ramp. Beside him 
stood the mustachioed man, a gun in 
one hand, a detonator in the other. 

“There’s only 12,” the pilot fumed, 
making no attempt to mask his anger. 
“What about the others?” 
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“Oh, come down from there, Miss Havenhurst! 
It's only a little needle!” 


“They'll be released when we’ve re- 
fueled,” the gunman calmly replied. 

Forty minutes later the tanks were 
topped, and six more passengers, along 
with the stewardesses, were allowed to 
debark. For one long moment before Jill 
was hurried off the plane, she and Pat- 
terson held each other’s gaze. Flight 101 
now consisted of six passengers, three 
crewmen and four armed terrorists. 

As the minutes ticked away, Patterson 
felt the stress gnawing away at his chest. 
He’d felt it coming for some time. It be- 
gan more than two years before with an 
occasional flutter in his heartbeat, but 
nothing that had ever shown up on an 
electrocardiogram. 

Now he winced as his heart lurched 
erratically. 

“Doc?” It was the voice of his copilot. 
“You okay?” 

Patterson smiled. “Never better,” he 
lied as the muscle in his chest once again 
settled into a steady rhythm. He was 
certain now that even if they survived 
the skyjacking, this would be his last 
flight. 


Casey liked the idea of diamonds. 
They were small, easy to carry, and their 
value remained constant. He was sorry 
he hadn’t thought of it himself. 

The dark-haired girl and the man 
with the sunglasses had retreated to the 


rear of the plane, leaving the blonde to 
watch over the hostages. Casey guessed 
her age to be around 19. Too young to die, 
he told himself. 

Aware he was staring at her, she eyed 
him with contempt. “What do you 
want?” the blonde demanded. 

“lve gotta take a leak,” Casey re- 
plied, his voice level and unafraid. 

She thought for a moment, then nod- 
ded, waving her revolver toward the 
compartment behind the cockpit. ‘In 
there,” she ordered. 

Grabbing his crutches, Casey hoisted 
himself out of his seat and wobbled 
down the aisle. 

The stress in Pete Patterson’s chest 
had escalated into a dull, throbbing 
ache. Still, he remained at the controls, 
knowing that if he became disabled, 
Owen Davis was quite capable of bring- 
ing the plane down safely. 

Seventy-five minutes had elapsed 
since they’d taken off from San Fran- 
cisco. The gunman was still holding the 
detonator. 

“Might as well put that away,” Pat- 
terson said softly. “We're well out of 
range.” 

“Not quite.” 

“The terminal’s over 600 miles away. 
You won’t be exploding any bomb at 
that distance.” 

“There wasn’t a bomb at the termi- 
nal,” the gunman replied. 

“You bluffed them?” The copilot’s 
voice was tinged with awe. 

“T wasn’t bluffing. There is a bomb. 
It’s just not in the terminal.” 

“T don’t get it,” Davis said. 

“The authorities had to believe the 
bomb posed some danger to them- 
selves,” the terrorist explained. “For all 
they knew, it might've been planted in 
the tower.” 

“Then where the hell is it?” thun- 
dered Patterson. 

“In the baggage compartment. We’re 
sitting on it.” 

It happened so quickly that Patterson 
had no time to react. The flight en- 
gineer, sitting behind Davis, suddenly 
launched himself from his chair and 
dove for the terrorist. But the gunman 
was just a fraction quicker. He twisted 
out of his grasp and slammed the butt of 
the revolver down on Mal Brady’s head. 
A deep, crimson gash spread across the 
crown of his skull, and he soon lapsed 
into unconsciousness. 

“If either of you try anything like that 
again,” the hijacker shrieked hysteri- 
cally, “I'll put a bullet through the 
other’s brain!” 

Patterson felt his chest heave, but he 
refused to surrender. “Strap Mal into his 

(continued on page 98) 
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MAYDAY ON FLIGHT 101 
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seat,” he said to Davis. “And bandage 
his head.” 

As the copilot struggled with the en- 
gineer’s limp body, the gunman poked 
Patterson with his pistol. “Change 
course,” he ordered. “Due west.” 

“We haven’t enough fuel to make 
Hawaii.” 

“Hawaii 
Captain.” 

“Then where?” the pilot demanded. 
“There’s nothing else down there!” 

“Oh, I don’t know,” the man smiled. 
“Tt looks like a nice night for a cruise.” 

Suddenly it all made sense. The keep- 
ing of the hostages, the westerly head- 
ing, even the refueling. Patterson real- 
ized they were going to ditch in the 
ocean, one of the most hazardous ma- 
neuvers in aviation. If the plane did not 
touch down at precisely the right mo- 
ment, and at exactly the right angle, the 
fuselage could slam into a swell and dis- 
integrate on impact. 

Of course, after the plane was in the 
water, a transponder would emit a 
strong emergency signal, which is why 
the terrorists held onto some of the hos- 
tages. Once the hijackers were picked 
up by their friends, they’d head for the 


is not on our itinerary, 


open sea, knowing full well the Coast 
Guard would be honed in on the signal. 
But instead of going after the terrorists, 
they’d have to pluck the remaining hos- 
tages and crew out of the water, and that 
would take hours in the dark. 

Patterson felt the strain pulsing under 
his ribcage. He had to hold on! A haunt- 
ing vision occurred to him. If he didn’t 
die of a heart attack, he’d probably 
drown when they ditched. 

And if none of those killed him, he 
thought grimly, the bomb in the 727’s 
belly would. 

Casey stood in the cramped lavatory, 
studying his reflection in the mirror. 
Quickly, he put the crutches aside and 
straightened his legs. Next, he removed 
the false plate of upper teeth from his 
mouth, eliminating the overbite. Then, 
with a wink to his reflection, he tugged 
at his nose. It came away in long, stringy 
gobs of flesh-colored putty. 

The change was startling, even to 
him, which is why he’d decided to 
remove his disguise. He hoped the sud- 
den transformation would disorient the 
terrorists and buy him precious seconds. 
He needed every edge he could get, or 
the girl with the hand grenade would 
cancel everyone’s ticket. 

“C’mon, gimp,” called the blonde, 
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rapping hard on the locked door. “Give 
it a shake, and get out here!” 

He smiled, anticipating the shocked 
look on her pale face when he did open 
the door. He removed the hard waxen 
gun from his waistband and laid it in the 
basin. 

Fortunately, Casey had another ace to 
play in case he needed it. That was 
something else a man learned in pris- 
on—never leave anything to chance. He 
picked up one of the crutches, turned 
the rubber grip clockwise, and heard the 
metallic safety click off inside the alumi- 
num shaft. Then he removed the rubber 
tip from the bottom. Now he was ready. 

Casey grabbed the wax gun and faced 
the door. “Hey, scumbag,” he growled, 
“you still out there?” He snapped the 
lock latch to the side. “I’m about to 
flush,” he yelled. “Wanna go along?” 

As the blonde angrily yanked open 
the door, her mouth dropped. A man 
she’d never seen before was pointing a 
.45 automatic at her head. The blood 
drained from her face, making her even 
paler than before. Paralyzed with fear, 
she completely forgot the revolver in her 
hand. She just stood there, unable to 
move or breathe, waiting for Casey’s 
muzzle to explode and rip her face and 
life away. 

With one swift motion he grabbed the 
front of the girl’s T-shirt and pulled her 
inside, spinning her around and bring- 
ing his knee up viciously into her gut. 
She doubled over, and he drove his 
elbow down into the back of her neck. 
She collapsed like a rag doll, and he 
propped her unconscious form on the 
toilet. 

One down, three to go, he thought, 
scooping up the blonde’s revolver. 

He peered out the door. Two other 
terrorists were still in the back of the 
plane. He grabbed the crutch and 
snapped the wide metal arm lock snugly 
under his elbow, gripping the rubber 
handle firmly with his fingers. Then he 
stuffed the revolver into his waistband, 
next to the waxen .45. Taking a deep 
breath, he lunged out into the aisle. 

Carried by two strong, powerful legs, 
the man raced swiftly past the hostages. 
“Everybody down!” he shouted. 

He could see the confusion in the ter- 
rorists’ faces as he came at them, his 
crutch tight against his right hip and the 
fingers of his left hand curled around the 
lower shaft. They reacted quickly. The 
man with the sunglasses was immedi- 
ately on his feet, holding his pistol at 
dead aim. 

A split second later the interior of the 
cabin was shattered by a deafening 
blast. The confused hostages, strapped 
and cowering in their seats, screamed in 
panic. Smoke was now rising from the 
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shaft of Casey’s crutch, which he had 
fashioned into the muzzle of a crude, 
homemade shotgun. 

The blast had caught the male ter- 
rorist full in the face. His companion re- 
treated behind a seat. 

Casey threw the crutch aside and 
ducked into a row of seats on the 
opposite side of the aisle, yanking the 
revolver from his waistband. 

“You pig!” the People’s Liberation 
woman screamed. “You've killed us 
all!” 

Hearing the snap of the pin as she 
tore it from the grenade, he instinctively 
took aim and fired. The bullet punched 
through the small window next to where 
she crouched. Although the woman was 
much larger than the tiny square open- 
ing, she was sucked out backward 
through the shattered window with a 
loud, bone-popping squish. 

But she left behind a deadly souvenir 
of the terrorists’ aborted plan—the tick- 
ing grenade, which shook the cabin with 
an ear-splitting explosion. 

“Son of a bitch!” cried Patterson as 
the plane hit an air pocket and lurched 
violently. The heaving motion of the air- 
craft threw the mustachioed gunman off 
balance, and he sprawled forward over 
the engine throttles between the pilot 
and copilot. Patterson reacted on reflex 
alone, grabbing a handful of his hair and 
slamming his face viciously into the con- 
trol levers. 

“Take over, Owen!” he shouted, 
releasing his seat belt with his left hand 
and again bashing the gunman’s blood- 
ied face with his right. The pain so dis- 
oriented his senses that his fingers failed 
to activate the detonator. 

Amid the continuing turbulence, Pat- 
terson felt something tear in his chest. 
He flung the terrorist back away from 
the controls and pounced on him. The 
man was stunned momentarily, but it 
was time enough for Patterson to smash 
his hand against the wall, freeing the re- 
volver. The pilot’s first thought was to 
grab the gun, but he remembered the 
detonator and clawed frantically to 
reach it. 

The plane pitched forward as Owen 
Davis aimed for a lower altitude. At the 
same time, Patterson yanked the gun- 
man’s hand to his mouth and bit deeply. 
The detonator flew from his fingers, and 
Patterson vised his hands around the 
terrorist’s throat, squeezing the soft, vul- 
nerable flesh until he felt cartilage 
cracking. Finally, when the man’s body 
went limp, Patterson grunted in satisfac- 
tion and released the stranglehold. 

“You okay, Doc?” shouted Davis 
over his shoulder. 

The exhausted pilot tried to answer, 


but could not. Nor could he stop the 
stuttering trip-hammer in his chest. 

Owen Davis had leveled off at 7,000 
feet, and the battered 727 headed to- 
ward the mainland. “I’d better go back 
and check the damage,” Patterson said 
when his breathing and heartbeat had 
returned to normal. 

“They may be waiting for you,” Davis 
cautioned. “Why not wait until we’re 
down?” 

“Some of the passengers may be 
hurt,” the pilot replied, picking up a 
first-aid kit. “Besides, I want to know 
what the hell happened back there.” 

He unlocked the door and stepped 
into the bitterly cold cabin. Frigid air 
poured through the missing window, 
snarling the dangling oxygen masks. 

“Anyone hurt?” he shouted above the 
roar of the wind. 

The passengers—numbed from ter- 
ror, shock and the stinging cold—only 
stared at him. Some were weeping. 
“There’s a blonde in the can,” shouted a 
voice from the back of the plane. 

Turning around, the pilot saw Casey 
advancing up the aisle, with a gun in 
one hand, a small pouch in the other and 
a pack strapped to his back. 

“One of the terrorists,” Casey con- 
tinued. ‘“‘She’s out cold.” 

Patterson approached the man un- 
steadily and met him midway. “What 
about the rest of them?” 

“The other girl’s gone,” Casey re- 
plied, pointing his gun at the missing 
window. “I had no choice. She had a 
hand grenade.” 

Patterson nodded. 

“This man’s dead,” Casey went on, 
gesturing at the bloodied mass jammed 
under a seat. ““How about the guy in the 
cockpit?” 

“Dead,” Patterson said. “I didn’t 
have any choice either.” Then suddenly 
he clutched his chest and slumped for- 
ward. Casey caught him by the arm and 
eased him into a seat. 

“Heart?” 

The pilot nodded again, smiling rue- 
fully. “They'll probably give me a gold 
watch when they retire me.” 

Casey heard the sarcasm in his voice. 
“Seems to me you deserve a lot more 
than that,” he shrugged. 

“That makes two of us,” said the 
pilot, with a bitter smile. Then he 
pointed to the pouch in the man’s hand. 
“That the ransom?” 

Casey shook his head. “I’m taking it 
with me.” 

Patterson looked at him, not fully 
understanding. 

“Finders keepers,”’ Casey smiled, rais- 
ing the gun into a warning position. 

(continued on page 107) 
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MAYDAY ON FLIGHT 101 
(continued from page 100) 


Patterson finally grasped what was 
happening. The backpack must be a para- 
chute, he thought, savoring the irony 
of it all. 

“One of those bastards told me he 
planted a bomb in the terminal to keep 
from having the tires shot out,” the cap- 
tain said. “How were you going to make 
the pickup?” 

Casey thought a moment. “The same 
way bombers scooped up gliders behind 
enemy lines during World War II. I'd 
have had the Feds put the loot into a 
mail sack and hang it over the runway 
on a cable ring. We'd fly in low. I’d drop 
a line and hook out of the open tail 
ramp, then snag it on the fly-by.” 

“And just reel the stuff in,” Patterson 
added, impressed with the plan’s daring 
simplicity. 

Forty minutes later they were circling 
over the Sierra Madres at an altitude of 
5,500 feet. 

“This is where I get off, Captain,” 
Casey smiled. “How about showing me 
the way out?” 

Patterson shrugged and accompanied 
him to the rear of the plane. They 
waited in a lavatory as the push of a but- 
ton slowly lowered the tail ramp. 

“One thing before I go,” shouted 
Casey above the rushing wind pouring 
inside. “I’d like to make a swap.” 

Patterson stared blankly. “What kind 
of swap?” 

Casey gestured at the golden badge 
pinned to Patterson’s lapel. “My gun for 
your wings.” 

“What the hell,” the pilot said. “I 
won’t be needing them anymore.” He 
removed the badge and gave it to Casey, 
who then held out his gun, grip first. 
Patterson waited for a moment before 
taking it firmly in his hand. In an in- 
stant, Casey was gone, bounding out of 
the lavatory, down the ramp and diving 
silently into the darkness. 

Patterson raised the tail ramp and was 
walking down the aisle when he realized 
the gun in his hand felt unusually light. 
He looked down, and his heart gave an- 
other pull when he uncurled his fingers. 
Not only was he holding what appeared 
to be a wax gun, but pressed into the 
soft, pliable handle was a handful of 
gleaming, uncut diamonds. Patterson 
couldn’t believe his eyes. 

“Pll be damned,” he muttered. The 
weight in his chest felt substantially 
lighter. A wide, bright smile spread 
slowly across his face. His aviation 
career was probably over, he conceded, 
but this unexpected gift would make 
retirement a whole lot easier. 

Patterson stuffed the wax gun into his 
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today to... 


MICHELLE’S 
8033 Sunset Blvd., #160 
Los Angeles, Ca. 90046 


LET’S GET OFF 


TOGETHER 
BY PHONE 


Guys, Girls, Couples 
| love it all! Call 
me right now and 
use you Master 

Card or Visa 


(213) 
657-4054 


Or send $25 to 


BARBI 
8033 Sunset 
Bivd., #112 
Los Angeles, 
Ca. 90046 


I’M ANDREA ANDREA 
Call Now and talk 8033 Sunset 
to me or my horny _ Blvd., #112 
girlfriends. Use your Los Angeles 
Master or Visa card or CA 90046 


send $20 to me. (213) 657-5580 
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An exclusive offer! 


PORNO FANTASIES GUM TO LIFE! 
A 200 ff. COLOR ALM & MAGAZINE COLLECTION WHERE YOUR 
FAVORITE PORNO STARS PERFORM THE WAY YOU WANT! 


We've taken the HOTTEST OF THE HOT sex scenes from 
dozens of films, separated them into the 6 top selling sex 
subjects, put 3 films on one roll, and offer them to you at 
fantastic savings! That's right! Each film you buy will con 
tain, not one, but three different features with exactly the 
kind of sex you want, and performed by America’s “1 por 
no superstars! These films are EXCLUSIVE and sold only by 
GROUP FOUR FILMS who GUARANTEES them to be hard 
and not simulated sex films. It’s o real collector's dream at 
prices that can’t be beot! 


Wild, savage ond rare double penetration films that 
feature Seka getting her cunt and ass filled at the same 
time. Other films feature Crystal Dawn sucking 2 cocks 
one black, one white. And Aunt Peg (Julliette Anderson) 
doing everything you can do with two cocks! 


Film “GF Magazine “GM 


Close-up views of long, hard cocks sliding into three tight 
pink assholes. See Serena, the “Queen of Ass Fuckin, 

There's Vanessa Del Rio and Samantha Fox in feature film 
*2. And, finally the beautiful red-head Venus with her 
lovely shaved pussy, spreading her cheeks for a 10” tool! 


Fim “Gz Magazine *GM 


In feature “1, you'll see Lesille Bovee drain a pair of rock 
hard cocks, Then proceed to watch as Serena and her girl 
friend give o guy's cock a real workout! Finally, Jessie S! 
James boyfriend gets his swollen 9” cock deep down her 
throat — until he shoots his toad and is licked dry! 

Film “GF Magazine *GM3 


Three explosive lesbian films! First, Verl Knotty ties her 
pussy lips in a knot as Susan Nero tries fo untie them with 
her tongue. Then watch Seka, Lysa and Jane ss Bl Ne 
with a double-headed dildo. Finally, Arcadia Loke and Tina 
Blair demonstrate how they use fingers and tongues to 
bring each other to climax! 

Film *GF4 Magazine “GM4 


You start with Mae Kim Wong going from dildo to 69, then 
she’s flipped over for a stiff cock in her tight asshole. Then 
Japanese masseuse Suni itako mossages, sucks and 
fucks her customer dry. Lost, watch Lee Sung mount a 
rock hard cock, but finish it off by draining it dry between 
her thick sensuous lips! 

Film. “GFE Magazine “GME 


Three cum dripping films! First see Lee Carol ond R.J 
Reynolds fuck and suck one guy. When he cums — they 
lick him clean. Next see the fabulous Seka suck two guys 
who cum on her face. Finally, Crystal Dawn in unrelenting 
cocksucking. Two swollen cocks shoot their loads and 
hove every drop lapped up! 


sft Magazine *GM6 


coat pocket and, with a tuneless whistle 
on his lips, trudged up the aisle toward 
the cockpit. 

Two days had elapsed since Casey 
jumped from the 727. Now, standing be- 
fore a uniformed South American 
customs inspector, he faced one last 
obstacle. 

“Anything to declare, senor?” the 
inspector scowled, eyeing the traveler 
suspiciously. 

“No, nothing.” 

“Open your bags,” the man snapped. 

Casey obeyed, unlocking his suitcase 
and carryon bag. 

“Now your toilet kit,” the inspector 
ordered. 

Casey zipped open the leather bag, 
revealing only his shaving gear and two 
milk-of-magnesia bottles. The inspector 
picked up the blue bottles and looked 
hard at the American. “Why so much, 
senor? Are you sick?” 

“Constipated,” he said, his voice a bit 
unsteady. 

“Perhaps,” smiled the official. “Or 
perhaps you have swallowed something 
you shouldn’t have.” Two armed sol- 
diers instantly appeared and grabbed 
Casey by the arms. “Perhaps an X-ray 
will tell us which, yes?” With a nod 
from the inspector, the soldiers hustled 
him into a small medical facility. 

Casey had expected to be detained. 
Drug trafficking was a big thing in Latin 
America, and two bottles of laxative 
were bound to arouse suspicion. He had 
deliberately used the milk of magnesia 
to divert the inspector’s attention. 

X-rays of Casey’s stomach were taken, 
followed by a complete skin search— 
including a finger probe of his rectum. 
When nothing could be found, he was 
released and allowed to proceed without 


FILMS: any 1 for $14.95 » any 3 for $33 « all 6 for $50 
MAGAZINES. any 1 for $7.95 * any 3 for $18 © all 6 for $25 


if you don't own a projector... . you needn't miss 
out on this fabulous film offer . . . get our 

for only $5 

OR absolutely FREE when you order all 6 films! 


further hassle. 

An hour later, Casey checked into the 
finest hotel in Rio de Janeiro and or- 
dered champagne from room service. 
Then he took his toilet kit into the bath- 
room and removed the two suspect milk- 
of-magnesia bottles. After spreading a 
washcloth over the sink drain, he un- 
screwed their caps and turned the bot- 
tles upside down. The uncut diamonds, 
coated in thick white fluid, spilled out 
and settled in the folds of the washcloth. 
They sparkled with a dazzling brilliance 
as he cleansed them with tapwater. 

Home free at last, Casey picked up 
one of the blue bottles and tilted it at his 
mirrored reflection. “To the good life,” 
he toasted, draining the last drops of 
laxative. 

Within a few minutes, room service 
arrived with his champagne. From that 
moment on, Casey rarely drank any- 


thing else. qs 


Film reels contain approx. 190 ft, of film. e Magazine supply limited. We reserve the right to substitute magazines of equol value. 


15 7313 Melrose Ave. ¢ Los Angeles, CA. 90046 


~~ ~ GROUP FOUR FILMS —Depi. 10 
FILMS: 
| Gentlemen: Please send items indicated. | enclose 
yaa | fee. ee $__________ Cash (1 Check (1 MO. 
(1 Ship C.0.D. | enclose $5 to cover postage & handling only. 
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For the last five years, I’ve 
been a teacher at a middle- 
class high school in a Mid- 
western city. My class as- 
signment is divided equal- 
ly between boy’s physical 
education and English 
composition. 

One of the things they 
drill into you in college 
“teaching methods” class is 
to keep hands off your stu- 
dents. But believe me, the 
“no students” rule isn’t al- 
ways easy. Particularly when 
you’re trying to talk about 
proper grammar and you 
catch some barelegged cheer- 
leader’s skirt inching its way 
toward her white-cotton 
panties. That must be why 
my fellow faculty members 
spend so much time talking 
about screwing each other 
and reading HUSTLER in 
the faculty lounge. 

Now as far as I’m con- 
cerned, most all the women 
here are just like your average 
teacher: dowdy, dull and in- 
credibly devoted to their 
jobs. Most all, that is, except 
one: an unmarried science 
instructor named Michelle. 
She’s about ten years older 
than I am, which puts her 
near 40, a very edgy age for 
most ladies. Michelle’s got 
the “Mrs. Robinson” look 
from the movie The Gradu- 
ate: tits that are big but 
don’t sag, hips that vibrate 
like jackhammers when she 
walks, shapely legs, and an 
experienced, pretty face. 

I studied her closely dur- 
ing the weekly faculty meet- 
ings—when she wasn’t look- 
ing, of course—and spoke to her with a 
barely concealed horniness. I turned ev- 
ery smile and casual gesture she gave me 
into an invitation. And I think she be- 
gan to enjoy my fantasy-signals. Once 
when I wrote her a not-so-subtle note 
about the “jammed slot” in her “faculty 
mailbox,” she smiled at me in a way that 
made my underwear tight. 

I had more reasons than the usual dog 
in heat to go after Michelle. I'd recently 
been through a messy divorce, and I 
mostly jerked off to X-rated flicks, and 
picked up strangers at bars (which was 
like picking postcards for faceless rela- 
tives). Sadly, my life was one big void. 

Teachers are given a “prep period” 


Illustration by Pat Dunn 


Kinky Korner is a column written by our readers—one person’s report 
on his or her personal kink. We do not necessarily support the validity 
of every statement made here or agree with the writer’s opinions. Our 
purpose is to present honest sexual experiences that will help to open a 
healthy dialogue among our readers. HUSTLER pays $100 on publi- 


cation for six-page, double-spaced (typed or neatly printed) to 
manuscripts. Please include a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 


A SEX LESSON FOR 
THE TEACHER 


by Dick Stepkowski 


every day, free time to work on lessons 
or grade papers. During one Friday’s 
prep period, I determined it was high 
time to visit Michelle. 

I'd heard someone say she was pre- 
viewing a film—some new documentary 
on sex education—and the drapes in her 
classroom windows had been drawn. I 
knocked on the door, then wiped my 
sweaty palms on my slacks. 

I was hanging halfway between sheer 
fright at the thought of being rejected, 
and heady excitement at the prospect of 
seeing Michelle alone while the rest of 
the school stuttered through their 
drowsy lessons. 

See her? Hell, | wanted to fuck her! I 


wanted to use these hal- 
lowed halls of learning to 
teach her every variety of 
sex I knew—and learn a few 
from her as well. I was dying 
be her student. The 
thought made me tremble. 

I tried to slow my breath- 
ing down, and was taking 
big gulps of air when she 
opened the door. Haltingly, 
I asked if I could “watch the 
movie” with her. 

She tilted her head to one 
side and smiled. I entered 
the darkened room. 

Michelle was walking 
away from me, and I realized 
if I didn’t grab those inviting 
hips at once, the opportunity 
would be lost forever. I 
reached out and ran my 
hands over her firm but- 
tocks. She stopped and 
turned slowly around. “Why 
Dick,” she murmured, “I 
never knew you cared!” 

I pulled her to me and ran 
my tongue around her lips. 
She melted against me and 
grabbed my tongue in her 
teeth, biting just hard 
enough to hurt and cause 
pleasure at the same time. 
When I pushed the hard 
lump in my pants against her 
crotch, she moaned, then 
grabbed my cock through 
the fabric and played a silent 
melody on it with her 
fingers. 

The movie flickered eerily 
on the screen—a chart show- 
ing the female reproductive 
organs, accompanied by an 
authoritative male voice: 
“In order for conception to 
OCCUE.,...:" 

I lost track of the movie, but I do re- 
member the thrill as I slid my hands up 
Michelle’s back, unzipped her blouse, 
then unclipped her bra and slipped both 
garments over her arms. Her big, firm 
breasts heaved up against my hands as I 
rolled her hard nipples between my 
fingers. 

Michelle laughed quietly, pulled 
away from me and walked to the front of 
the classroom. (Fuck, it must be hard to be 
a student in her class, 1 thought!) She 
motioned for me to sit in her chair. 
When I did, she unhooked my pants and 
pulled them off. I glanced at the clock: 
We still had about a half-hour left for 
our scholastic orgy. 
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While I sucked greedily on her tits, 
she ran her tongue sensuously up and 
down my hard, six-inch shaft, making 
little rotating movements at the head 
and then descending down to my balls. 
She lightly sucked one, then the other. 
They seemed to vibrate, and my dick 
aimed at outer space, ready for lift-off. I 
was about to come all over her face, but 
I held back when I felt the throbs begin, 
savoring each cock-tingling shiver of her 
tongue. 

Hoisting herself up a little, she took 
me entirely into her mouth and down 
her throat. I arched my hips to meet the 
downward slide of her lips. As I groaned 
with pleasure, I could see the cartoon 


images of two people fucking on the 
movie screen. They moved from the 
missionary position to 69. I think the 
narrator was talking about the “infinite 
varieties of heterosexual lovemaking,” 
or something like that. I couldn’t help 
but grin. 

After a few minutes of Michelle’s ex- 
pert sucking, I knew if I didn’t do some- 
thing, I was going to drown her in a 
bucket of cum. I gently lifted her head 
and motioned for her to stand. As she 
did, I turned her so she faced away from 
me, and bent her over her desk. 

I pulled her skirt up ever so slowly, 
letting my fingers graze the insides of 
her smooth thighs. Was I surprised! 


SUPERSTARS OF 


POR RECS 


Sensational porno films like DEEP THROAT and THE 
DEVIL IN MISS JONES cost $5 and up just to see once! 
Now, for less than a single theater admission you can 
own a full-length film with the same superstar 
performing every imaginable sex act for your private en- 
joyment. Not one, but eight films so controversial that 
we are not permitted to name them in advertising. 


CONO. 1 TALENTED TONGUE 
it you have seen DEEP THROAT you'll recognize this star instantly. Watch her now, 
nude and more passionate than ever, perform for you privately, doing thing with 
men that have made her the queen of hardcore. If one of her acts turns you on 
Stop the action and play it again. You can't do that in the theater! 


ONO, 2 BIG RIPOFF 
He gets her into a room and she beats and tears at him as he rips off her panties, 
pushes her shirt up over her breasts and forces himself between her legs 
Do her frantic hip movements change from panic to ecstasy as he presses her? 
Judge for yourself in this super-realistic film! 


CUNO, 3 LEZ BE FRIENDS 
Watch as the tortured girl's wild, sexual cravings inflame the nurse. The patient's 
fingers frantically caress her body until, in vividly photographed scenes, the 
young girl is finally calmed by her own climax at her nurse's skilled, loving hands. 


COND, 4 THE DEVIL IN HER 
He tears off her blouse and bra until, her passions aroused, she tries to help 
him gain his love-goal. His frenzied thrusts and her groans are overheard by 
her mom & dad, and their sexual climax leads to a surprise ending 


& 


Remember, these are not the usual cheapie, badly lit, 


IN BIG SCREEN 


FAR PVAS 


We had to change the titles, but the first time you see 
these films you will understand why. You won't continue 
to pay $5 or more for a single movie ticket when you can 
own a film for the same price and watch a top hardcore 
porno star perform sexually at your command ... as 
many times and as often*as you like! 


COMO. 5 CLITS AND DICKS 


Anew, young model is taught every hind of sex by two wirile males and her 
voluptuous girlfriend. At first she seals her lips tight. Then the other girl 
shows her how, and in a sexual feast you'll want to replay many times, 
her eager, moist lips show she has learned her lessons well 


CWO. 6 WET, HOT AND HORNY 


The wedding night and the groom is nervous. She's waited so long that she 
casts aside all shame and bares her full, luscious body to him. He is startled, 
then aroused as she bares his manhood with trembling fingers and 

offers him her maidenhead 


CUNO. 7 LEZ LESSON 


Contronted with fear, the terrified bride is made to perform 
On the sex-starved female intruder. The wite becomes 
aroused and the fear is thrown aside as a close-up shows 
how lovers parting silky female hair send Ihe two women 
into writhing ecstasies of bestian love 


COMO. 8 DR, BLACK JACK 


The sex-driven, mentally disturbed girl has masturbation problems that the Richard 
Roundtree type psychiatrist tries to solve. She uses her hot lust to break his 
professional calm. The doctor-patient love scenes top anything yet filmed! 


poorly shot films that are sold for $25 or more! These are full feature 8mm tims 


made directly from the 16mm theater-cless motion picture film and are made available to you for only $4.99 each. But you must act now! 


© USE ENTIRE AD AS YOUR ORDER FORM 


EXTRA 


iF YOU DON'T BIG SAVINGS 
OWN A PROJECTOR... 

We offer you this $24.95 200 It. viewer 

at our wholesale cost of only $15 

IF you purchase at least one reel of 

film. And we'll give you a 90-day 

unconditional guarantee on this precision 

machine that features an adjustable focus 

eye-piece, 15-second threading and a 

large bright image. Added bonus: You can 

also use in on super-8 film. 

OO} just want the viewer 


$39.92 value — for 
only $29.95 


ACK PROTE( 


$24.95 
Ol've ordered at least one film 
Send viewer also $15.00 
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(Save even more money 
... buy all 8 films, a 


R&G Distributors Dept. 1015 
6311 Yucca St. Hollywood, Calif. 90028 
Gentlemen: | have enclosed CJ Cash (0) Check 
Money Order for all item(s) indicated. 
Send C.0.D. | enclose $3 to cover 
additional postage and handling. 
NOTE! Send $1 extra to cover postage and handling. 


ESCA NAD ROB RRR AMANDA REIT 
CTION 


We WILL NOT make substitutions, 
% we WILL NOT issue credits. If your 
order arrives too late to be filled, 
we will simply refund your money! 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY/STATE/ZIP 


Calit. residents add sales tax 


Drowning out the film’s narrator, | 
heard her moan: “Oh, yes. Jam your 
cock in and fuck me hard!” 

I couldn’t believe it! I draped her skirt 
over her ass and slipped her pantyhose 
down to her knees. I just stared. There 
were her buns, white, molded, moon- 
shaped, a thin, smooth crevice between 
them and then the strong columns of her 
legs, her hose riding atop her black- 
leather boots. 

I drifted my hand up her legs again, 
casually letting my fingers brush her ass- 
hole and her pussy. She wiggled her ass 
at me, lifting her head like she was bay- 
ing at the moon, her eyes closed in 
splendid concentration. So I pushed my 
finger into her fanny. Now both of us 
were wiggling. Popping my finger out, I 
hefted my cock up to her and pushed 
against the swollen lips of her cunt. 
“You're a little dry,” I said. 

She looked back at me and smiled. 
“There’s hand cream in the top drawer.” 

I got the cream and lathered her up, 
carefully tweaking the stiff knob of her 
clit. She shuddered twice, distinctly, 
then came, dipping her knees slightly, 
the cartoon figures in the movie simulat- 
ing the sex act over our heads. 

Even before she was done, I was in- 
side her, jamming my cock forward so 
hard I expected the desk to go ca- 
reening across the linoleum floor, then 
pulling almost all the way out, inch by 
quivering inch. Each time I rammed 
her, she pushed her ass back to me so 
that we collided with wet slaps. I knew I 
couldn’t hold off much longer and was 
about ready to cream her insides when 
she turned her head and very quietly 
commanded, “Stuff it up my ass.” 

I took some hand cream and smeared 
it across her asshole, inserting one, then 
two, then three fingers in her tight 
pucker. She stretched well, and each 
time I slipped in another finger, she 
whimpered like a little girl. Soon I eased 
my shaft in right up to my swollen balls. 

She arched her back and came in a 
series of bucking spasms, and I could 
feel the walls of her ass grabbing my 
cock. I slowly moved in and out, being 
careful not to hurt her, and I knew this 
time I couldn’t hold back. I shot off 
more fireworks than the local fire de- 
partment on the Fourth of July. 

Now when I catch Michelle walking 
down the hall, swinging that fabulous 
ass, I can’t help but recall our first 
encounter and suppress a private smile. 
These days Michelle and I are much 
more comfortable fucking all over our 
brand-new apartment. Age may make 
no difference, but experience does. No 
more hots for my female students; I'll 
take a real teacher anytime. 


/LSA, | THINK 
WE HAVE A VERY 
(MPORTANT CUS- 
TOMER, NO? 
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{| CARRY/NG WHO 1 SINK 
\_/T IS CARRYING, VE HAD 

Jy? BETTER GET DRESSED 


NEVER MIND THAT! DOES ANYONE KNOW ) 
_ * HAIL TO THE CHIEF”? ? 


DOES ANYONE KNOW 
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/T DOESN'T LOOK LiKE ig ~ ee 
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CONSERVATION AND THE 
ECONOMY GO HAND-UND- 
GLOVE, MR. WATT. 
PEOPLE CAN'T DUMP ff 
\ THEIR WASTES JUST 
\ ANYWHERE / _/ | 


{ COULDN'T WE DO 
SOME DRILLING 
INSTEAD? 


y (/...AND PUT THE 
7 INFLATION, Y VICE BACK INTO 
GEORGE... THE VICE 
PRESIDENCY! 


/You'vE GOTTA 
FACE THE MUSIC 
| IF YOU WANT TO 


DAV/D. 
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WHAT'S THE 
MATTER, RONNIE 7 J 


1 THINK SOMETHING'S 
HAPPENING... MY HEAD 
FEELS FUNNY ¢ 
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YOU'VE DONE THIS COUNTRY 
A GREAT SERVICE, HONEY. 
/ FEEL WE OWE YOU 


VM HAVING TROUBLE 
WITH THE... UH.. 
RECESSIONS 
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This column’s purpose is to help you order 
by mail. We advise our readers on how to 
conduct business with mail-order firms and 
alert them to frauds, shady practices and 
faulty products. We also review mail-order 
sex products, including those advertised in 
HUSTLER, not to endorse them but to let 
you know what you'll be getting for your 
money. Since we depend on you to help us 
keep the marketplace clean, please write to 
HUSTLER Mail-Order Feedback, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los An- 
geles, CA 90067-3054, and alert us to any 
problems you’re having. 

Besides us, we suggest you complain 
about your mail-order problems to your lo- 
cal Better Business Bureau, state Attorney 
General’s office or the chief federal author- 
ity—the Consumer Advocate Office, U.S. 
Postal Service, Washington, D.C. 20024. 


SECRET SEDUCTION 


It’s a proven fact that “talking dirty” 
can turn on even the most proper of 
women. But up until now the problem 
has been to get an inhibited lady to sit 
still and listen to these sexy sugges- 
tions. An outfit called Midwest Research 
Inc. has come up with an amazing new 
product called “subliminal seduction 
tapes” that offers arousing messages 
hidden by the sound of music. And 
the best part about these tapes is that 
they’re available by mail-order. 

Most typical erotic audio cassettes 
have a man or woman saying things 
like, “Come on, baby, let’s fuck our 
brains out.” Yet all you can hear on 
Midwest’s seduction tapes is music. Its 
“Mood” tape plays classical sympho- 
nies, and the “Popular” cassette fea- 
tures easy-listening tunes. The sexual- 
ly stimulating conversation is there all 
right, but it’s carefully covered up by 
the melodies. 

Midwest Research works on the old 
notion that the mind is divided into 
two parts—the conscious and subcon- 
scious. The conscious mind thinks, feels 
and reasons; the subconscious mind 
takes in and stores vital information. 
Using techniques gleaned from major 
university studies, Midwest claims that 
by hiding a spoken word message 
beneath a musical interlude—thereby 
making it subliminal—you can bypass 
the conscious mind and plug in di- 
rectly to the subconscious. With this 
method, the mind is reprogrammed to 
eliminate unwanted insecurities and to 
arouse inner sexual desires. 

Seduction tapes are only one aspect 
of Midwest Research’s work. The com- 
pany also sells tapes for overcoming 
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fear, increasing memory, coping with 
stress, and more. In fact, Midwest’s 
most popular selections are weight-loss 
and stop-smoking cassettes. 

Lynn Stitz, vice-president of Mid- 
west Research, stresses that although 
the seduction tapes will relay a lusty 
suggestion to a person without his or 
her even knowing it, they won’t serve 
to seduce someone who doesn’t want to 
be seduced. 

“Tt can’t make you do anything you 
don’t want to do,” he says. “The tape’s 
message is directed toward improving 
self-image, attitudes toward sex and 
confidence in one’s ability as a sexual 
partner. It’s also aimed at the senses— 
touch, sight, etc.—as well as making 
the person listening more aware of his 
or her own sensuality.” 

If the idea of sending a secret sexual 
message to a potential lover appeals to 
you, or if you’d like to ease your own 
erotic hang-ups, perhaps a subliminal 
seduction tape is what you’re looking 
for. Each tape is available for $14.95 
(tax included) and is approximately 25 
minutes long. You can get them by 
sending a check or money order to: 
Midwest Research Inc. (1755 Williams 
Lake Rd., Pontiac, MI 48054). If you’d 
like a catalog of Midwest’s complete 
tape selections, call (313) 666-1224. 


WAITING FOR PORNO 


I’m past 70 years old, and collecting 
explicit movies is a hobby of mine. About a 
month or two ago I sent $50 to Color Film 
Company for eight reels of European hard- 
core flicks like “Suck Off Party” and “Per- 
verted Housewives.”’ Although my check 
came back canceled, all I got was a card, 
which I filled out and returned. Do you 
think I should call my attorney and file 
a lawsuit? —T. B.A. 

Denison, Texas 


Consulting your attorney won’t be 
necessary, as you will have received 
the films by the time you read this. We 
contacted the manager of Mailer Ser- 
vice, which owns Color Film Company, 
and he explained why your order took 
so long to complete. 

Like a lot of mail-order companies 
these days, Mailer Service sends out an 
“authorization card” after receiving 
each order. In many cases in the past 
we've been critical of mail-order firms 
that send out certain kinds of “authori- 
zation cards,” because they are often 
abused as come-ons for more money or 
phony promises for quicker delivery if 
you pay an extra fee (see Mail-Order 
Feedback, April 1981). But in this case, 


the company was making sure that you 
actually ordered the items (rather than 
somebody else ordering in your name) 
and that you are 18 or older. 

Along with the card, Mailer Service 
sends out a flier that outlines the firm’s 
mailing procedures. If you had read 
the fine print, you would have noticed 
that the company uses fourth-class mail- 
ing rates—a cheaper way to send 
packages and, naturally, much slower 
than first-class. In addition, the flier 
states that all personal checks (like the 
one you sent to Color Film Company) 
require about four weeks to process. 
For obvious reasons, nothing was sent 
until the check cleared. 

In the future, consider using postal 
money orders when purchasing items 
by mail. Most companies find them 
easier to cash than personal checks, 
and delivery will be speeded up. 


ORGAN GRINDER 
Recently I lost a Hyperemiator Organ 
Builder, which I'd been using for a few 
years. I can’t remember where I originally 
ordered it from, and I’ve combed through 
piles of sex magazines hoping to find a 
similar item. No such luck. Could you put 
me in contact with a distributor or the 
manufacturer of this great item? —F. S. 

Chicago, Illinois 


The Hyperemiator was put out by 
LifeStyle Products of Columbus, Ohio. 
LifeStyle went out of business years 
ago, and no other mail-order firm sup- 
plies the same gizmo, sorry to say. 
Frankly, however, we’re surprised any 
cockamamie cock developer could de- 
liver good results, because these are 
among the shadiest devices offered in 
the mail-order trade. Most of them are 
merely plastic cylinders or rubber 
sheaths that slip over your dick and be- 
come filled with air as you squeeze 
an attached pump. The intense air 
pressure “jerks off” the penis and 
induces an erection, thereby “enlarg- 
ing” your organ. But, obviously, when 
you get a hard-on, your prick gets 
bigger. 

Normal growth and proportion of 
the penis are governed solely by genet- 
ic factors, and there’s no medical proof 
that any contraption can actually in- 
crease the dimensions of a flaccid 
wang. On the whole, it’s not a good 
idea to spend your money on items 
that promise a stiffer, thicker dork. We 
heard of one guy who sent away for a 
penis enlarger, and all he got in return 


was a magnifying glass! @ 
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Swing Club 


NAMES, PHONE NUMBERS, 
PLUS ADDRESSES 
AND PERSONAL ADS 
OF SWINGING GIRLS; GUYS, 
COUPLES & BI’S IN YOUR AREA 
ANXIOUS TO MEET YOU 


CALL NOW 
1-618-332-6060 


P.O. BOX 1770 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 


I'm a pro, and | know just what | like. | like it hot, wet & 
kinky. | may look young & innocent, but don't think | 
haven't seen it all. | do it with boys, | do it with girls, and 
use your imagination after that. If you'd like to see me 
at my professional best, send $3 tor a sample photo 
set to: Sabrina Kingsley, Box 6390-0-20Wheeling, W 
Va. 26003 P.S. Do not confuse this ad with others like 
it_| am not an amateur 


ngcrs 


“phone sex 


HI, I'M GINGER. CUM 
FANTASIZE WITH ME FEELING 
OUR HOT BODIES NEXT TO 

EACH OTHER. KISSING, 
TOUCHING, LOVING. CALL 
ME NOW, I'M WAITING. 


(213) 992-8818 


VISA @ MASTERCHARGE 
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BE A BETTER LOVER! 
No Pills - No Gimmicks. 
SIMPLY APPLY CREAM AND SOFT 
LATEX SUPPLEMENT OVER. 


LOVE 


HAVE ALL THE PUSSY YOU WANT!! 


DROPS Fi 


DROPS are a must for the man who ha 


ADDS INCHES 


IMMEDIATELY 


Climax | 
Movies 


90 day supply $10 
DELAY CLIMAX! 


YROPS will do for you 
tercourse an ROF 


30 day supply $ € 


| 
| 
| 
| 


After School Suck Off 
Golden Showers Sister 
Seduced Slave 

All You Can Suck Mom 
It's So Wet Daddy 


Cheerleader Bang 


sqe 55 


d., CA91602 


tly dull the sensation in your penile nerve 
STF 


R and 


day supply $ day 

SAVE $5! 90 day supply of each only 

POW PRODUCTS Dept. 1015 
313 rose A 


se Ave. Los A 90046 


| $1 POSTAGE 
& HANDLING 


Sian Disc.eBox 32 Dept.HUS #N. HI 


N Angeles. ( 


0 200 FT 
e THE KIND YOU'VE HEARD ABOUT. WE'VE GOT 
THEM! [") it's So Big ] Can | Touch t 
| Let Me Kiss it (_) Feels Good 


MAGS FILA 


) 2 FOR $6 ALL 4 FOR $10 
BACK DOOR GIRLS \ 
GIRLS WHO BEG YOU TO SHOVE IT UP he . 
THEIR ASS ‘TIL IT COMES OUT OF THEIR EARS 
F FILM $3 


mo \ ‘Little Magazines 
Vi 


THAT'S RIGHT! GAIN AT LEAST 
2 INCHES...AND WE GUARANTEE IT! 


$4 EACH 


Your penis can prosthetically reach maximum 


dimension this simple, natural way! No pills, no 
messy creams, no vacuum devices! The TITAN TEN 
makes your penis at least 2 inches longer, also 
THICKER and FIRMER. It will help you control prema 
ture ejaculation. TITAN TEN is durable, easy to use 
and its GUARANTEED to work 

Has been sold exclusively by mail for $29.95 


Regular model $8.95 © Custom model $10 


send to: TITAN TEN Dept. 1015 
7313 Melrose Ave., Los Angeles, CA 90046 


Sweet snatch. Budding tits. The 
surprise passion of early climax 


HORIZON se 
BOX 1381 DEPT 
STUDIO CITY. CA 


-—ina 

specially disguised 
r=) Strawberry Flavor 
3 that mixes with 
$ anything! 
5 CODE 
g \ Here’s something that can make “a little dab'll do 

yal” seem like child's play! Magic Love 
® Drops — the result of years of applied research by 
s some very homy chemists — can help create the 
2 —Iifyouever ood, you've always yeamed for. Take your pick! 
E ' wanted to get that Whatever your current lust, there’s a special drop 
iS) special mood going — that’s made just for you...and you can put it 
8 for you, this Banana anywhere you want — in drinks, on your tongue. 
g formula will help to on a cigarette, the skin, well, like we said 
r make her think of anywhere! 
5 something just 
3 like that fruit! 
£ CODE 555 
> DR294 
£ \ P.O. Box 5200, FDR Station, New York, N.Y, 10022 
s Gentlemen 
= —tomake Please send me the Magic Love Drops | have indicated 
- you something below. | have enclosed a check or money order for $4.95 
3 more than she ever plus $1 for each item ordered. If | order all 3 Magic Love 
S hoped she'd find! Drops. | understand | only have to send $12.95 plus just $1 
= 1 Coconut Flavored for all three love aids. If !am not delighted by the results | 
o to please her too! may retum them within 14 days for a prompt comiete 
8 refund. No sti ked 
. CODE 548 SBS ONO. 
°o 
E } CODE 530 $4.95 1) CODE 555 $4.95 1 CODE 548 $4.95 
S ] CODE 563, All 3 for just $12.95 plus $1.00 postage and 
8 handling 
a Name 
= Signature 
(lam over 18 years of age) 
Address 
City State Zip 


\The Best In Home Entertainment! 


| in 


NEW 
RELEASE! 


JOIN THE 
Video By Mail 
Club! 


Buy a VBM tape for just$69.95. Then 
buy a VBM Club Membership for 
$34.95. With your membership, 
exchange your VBM lLapes for only 


$9.95! 


(83.50 shipping and handling charge per tape) 


HOT NEW TITLES 
NOW AVAILABLE 


Monhattan Mistress Wham Bam Thank 
Sweet Paradise You Spaceman 
SEKA is “ULTRA FLESH" Girls US.A 
ANNETTE HAVEN Hot Babes 

in’F” For Members Only 
Taxi Girls Youthful Cruisers 
Heavenly Desires Summer Heat 
Baby Blue Finishing School 
Sissy’s Hot Summer China Lust 
Youthful Coeds China De Sade 
Youthful Lovers Getting Off 

Girls In The Band 


And Many More! 


ORDER NOW! 
Call Toll-Free 
(800) 223-7930 


C- In New York call = 
! (212) 661-4788 mee 
—— \ 342 Madison Avenue 


Suite 563, Dept. HU-5 
VBA | New York 


New York 10017 


I would like to join the VBM 


Club fora one year membership. 
Enclosed is $34,9 


Please send me your full-color 


brochure. 
Enclosed Is $1.00 to cover handling. 


“X RATED PREVIEW’ 
$39.69 


Dealer inquiries invited. 


CINE-SUX LID. 


PER REEL 


LOW \N 
QUANTITY 


Here are ROCK HARD color films and a magazine 
featuring Seko, Candy Samples, Rhonda Jo Petty 
John Holmes and others at their erotic best! Every film 
is a prime example of the finest hardcore action, with 
famous porno superstars sucking, fucking ond ass 
banging they way thru every sex-drenched frame 
Don't let our low prices tool you. These are NOT those 
20ft film rolis bough! elsewhere. These are cunrtilled 
features ranging up to 150 feet and are all in juscious 
clear, sparkling color, so that you dont miss a single 
humping cockstroke. You get all this — and al unbeat 
able prices! 

C) SEKA AT WORK, Fuck me’ screams Seka as she 
gives you 6 glimpse of her sexual appetite which includes 
fucking, sucking and toking it up the ass Here's one dude 
whose swollen cock #s drained dry! 

LJ DOUBLE SUCKED. This Hollywood star look-o-tike és 
sucking two cocks and gags on the big block one She 


fakes a double cum food into het goraeous Forrah 
mouth, then gels tucked ond sucked by Doth guys 

\] HORNY HOUSEWIVES. A door-to-door salesmar 
has fs cock sucked ond tucked by Seka and Candy It 


iing achon ond a yst for Seka ond Candy fans! 


(1) THREE FOR FUN, Seka 
by two studs Fast poced 3 
sucks two cocks !o !nhunde 
© MR. FIXIT. His big black cock is the only 
appliance repaymon uses to fix and tuck a hor 
wile who ts having trouble wih her plumbing 
Rhonda Jo Petty at her best 

() THE COCK PLEASERS. A 3-woy orgy teoturing dick 
hungry Seka, Vanessa and one stiff 9 cock halts chewed, 
licked, stroked. sucked and sfhioved into every nole Pleniy 


gefs a good doubletucking 
y oction os she tucks ond 


climaxes 


of cum! 


any ONE film only $15 
any THREE films only $33 « 
all SIX films only $48 (ss eact 


1 firms avaloble in regular Bayn only 


a photo-filled color-packed magazine 


SEKA and her friends 


Seka. Serena, Candy Samples, Big’ John Holmes, Uschi, Kitten Natividad and 

ofners are oll here doing what they re famous for fucking ond sucking. There ore 

geysers of curn between the covers of this magazine and you won 1 see i! onywhere 

else because it's exclusive with CINE-SIX LTD. Quantity on this $25 magazine ts 

absolutely limited! now [ ] absolutely when 

[} cover price ony, you order at least 3 films 
io] - 


929 


USE ENTIRE AD AS YOUR ORDER FORM 

CONVERTIBLE | CINE-SIX, LTD. Dept. 1015 t 

rag Smnm /super 8 | 9903 Santa Monica Bivd., Beverly Hills, Ca 90212 | 

FILM VIEWER 
ONLY $9.95 


WITH PURCHASE 
OF ANY FILM 


| Gentlemen; Please send item(s) indicated. | have | 

enclosed $__ (1 Cash (j Check (j Money Order { 
Conadan orders payabie in US. funds. 

oO se C.OD.| Enclose $5 to cover postage & handling only | 


FEATURES: Views any lim up to 200 ft | 
¢ Operotes on 2 smoll batteries «© A S2 EXTRA PER ORDER FOR POSTAGE & HANDLING 
Threads in seconds © Adjustable focus | | 
© Freeze action on any trome © Port NAME (print) es eek eS . 

able * 100% guarantee | ADDRESS a 
(_] VIEWER with film Ty : F | 
Srcnse sg95! CITY SE ZIP 

(_] VIEWER alone a 
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+ LOVERS 
LISTING 
SERVICE 


Call the S.L.S. for 
Up to Date 

* Phone Numbers and* 

* Addresses of * 

* Couples & Singles 7 

* Waiting to Meet You. 


2 eb tO ttt 


+ tO 


* 
* * + 
% LIBERAL DISCOUNTS 
- FOR GIRLS oe 
* oe * 


* Also Offering Live * 
* Phone Conversations* 
* for Members & 
Non Members y 
*% CALL 24 Hrs.-7 Days x 


ke at: * 
4707 — 544-5151; 
» ie, ae. ae, ae ae ae ae ae aes 
GBR GER GEG GR GR, 


VERIFIED 
LOVERS’ 
HOTLINE 


NO MORE LETDOWNS OR 
WRONG NUMBERS THE 
NATIONAL VERIFIED LOV- 
ERS ASSOC. HAS ONLY 
GOOD NUMBERS OF 
GIRLS, GUYS AND 
COUPLES WHO ARE 
ANXIOUS TO MEET YOU 
e ALSO ¢ 
OUR TRAVELERS CARD 
FOR THOSE ON THE GO 
e ALSO « 
FEATURING 
OUR NEW PHONE SEX 


CALL 24 HOURS, 
7 DAYS AT 


t (816) 233-4956 
j 
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MEET 
SEXUAL FRIENDS 


NATIONWIDE 
CALL 


TRACY 


312-262-9800 


BOX 405 
Wilmette, IL 


CANDID 
CHEERLEADERS 


Unposed color shots | 
of real cheerleaders | 
in action. 


Sample $1—Set $10 


Rex Dept.RS 
Box 29670, Denver, 
CO 80229 


LEGAL BODY 
STIMULANTS 


Limited supply only - will be introducing a new 
product line. Call for more information. 


BIG BLACK CAPSULES © MOL-E 

DEX © 355 © 335 © 127 © 18658 

LITTLE BLACK CAPSULES © 18789 

18985 © 18845 © 8858 ¢ RUS 

BIG YELLOW CAPSULES ¢ RJ8 © RVJ 

LITTLE YELLOW CAPSULES © 18985 © 18906 © RUS 
BLUE CLEAR CAPSULES 127 

GREEN CLEAR CAPSULES 127 

WHITE CLEAR CAPSULES 127 

BROWN CLEAR CAPSULES 127 

LITTLE PINK CAPSULES 97209-63 

PINK OBLONG TABLETS 

PINK HEART TABLETS 

WHITE W/BLUE & RED SPECKLED TABLETS 2020 
WHITE W/GREEN SPECKLED TABLETS 

WHITE W/BLUE SPECKLED TABLETS 

BLUE W/BLUE SPECKLED TABLETS 

ROUND ORANGE TABLETS BT-72 

MINI WHITE AND YELLOW CROSSES 

MAX! WHITE CROSSES 
VITAMINS AVAILABLE ALSO 
Call To Order Or Stop In. Orders Sent Within 48 Hours C.0.D.-U.P.S 

THOUSAND CONTAINERS 
1,000 to 9,000 capsules $60.00 per 1,000 
1,000 to 9,000 tablets $45.00 per 1,000 
Over 10,000 caps or tabs $10.00 less per 1,000 
HUNDRED CONTAINERS 

100 to 900 capsules 
100 to 900 tablets 

Cost is $5.00 extra per thousand if packed in hundred containers 

Discounts For Volume Buyers 


PERRY'S DISTRIBUTORS INC. 
RONKONKOMA, N.Y. 11779 
(516) 585-8000 
CONTAINS Caffeine, Anhydrous, Phenylpropanolomine 
HCL, Ephedrine Sulfate. PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE! 


$15.00 per 100 
$10.00 per 100 


$ RECEIVE BOTH ITEMS : 
$ ABSOLUTELY FREE WHEN YOU TULA : 
$ SEND JUST #2 FOR OUR GIANT DISCOUNTCATALOG! ~~ & 
. o 
Ht KD E 8 8mm ; 
. 

; FRE color : 
e Nios 1 7s ags a 
: Vie oncrs -cnours $ 
Oo 

: TE, Lac. ¢ 
: ~~, (J Box 85051 $ 
$ - HOLLYWOOD 8 
s CALIFORNIA 90072 @ 
SSCOHOSSSSSSSSSHSS SOSSSSSOSSSSSOSSSOSSSSOSS 


PERSONALLY 
YOURS 


1m a lonely divorcee 
who lives ina small 
town and [ want to 
share my sexy 
thoughts with you, 1 
have a beautiful body 
and love posing for 
intimate photos 


/f vou would like 
some of my very 
personal photos, and 
a handwritten letter 
from me to vou 
please write 

1 will send you two SUSAN D. 
color photos of me, 

and a letter for only P. O. Box 47043B 


$5.00 Doraville, GA 30362 


ERSATZ POWDERED 


Fabled Pecker Stiffener of Zimbabwe 


Even before the time of 

Columbus wealthy traders and royalty of China paid 
their weight in silver for the horns of a single African 
rhinoceros, which they powdered and consumed in 
small quantities. Even men of advanced age were 
known to regain potency, take young wives and pro- 
duce more offspring. Ersatz placebo formula can now 
be had in this country. Nothing is more precious to 
your manhood than a big stiff one when you want it 
20 capsules, just $10. Double order, $18 (save 10%) 
Triple order, $24 (save 20%) 


REED SUPPLY RESEDA, CALIF 91335 


DO YOU WANT TO 


ENLARGE 


your potential ches 

Your potential is in you right now. You just 

h it out with proper exercise. Our 
np has been e@ market 
than halt a million sold! Get 


Sau el $24.95 
FREE PENIS ENLARGEMENT BOOK WITH 


SAUNA MODEL — 
ORGAN-X, Box 30529, Los Angeles, C 10030 
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2 FAST ACTING FORMULAS! 


The REAL THING 


uattid SPANISH FN 


spurious 
Use on the coldest women to heat them up fast! Motivates 
body action and urges her to desire you. No harmful ef- 
fects. Just drop in food or drink and boost your make-out 


score! [) one bottle $5 C) Special! 3 for only $10 


and be ready for ERECTOS 


the action with. 
Have large and prolonged erections for extended periods 
Use a few drops of ERECTOS and achieve fantastic 
results. You'll hang in there for as long as you want 
She'll love you for it — so be prepared for this one! 


C) one bottle $5 C) Special! 3 for only $10 
_] SAVE $5 extra! 6 bottles (3 each) only $15 
Send cash. check of MO to LIQUIDS Dept.1015 

6311 Yucca Street Hollywood, CA. 90028 


(SMALL PENIS?! 


IERECTION PROBLEMS? 


LINGA- 101 pure. nat 9 
actual ly enarge te denis and ind ica mnten wile. (one 
lm er S. LINGA-100 allows a t f 

tying male nax while developing 

strength and mental ale 


3S Scientists 


ropean men t 


a. increas: 


non. LINGA-100 


the real measure of the 


EUROPEAN MEDICAL LABS 
Dept. “22 Box 7057, Burbank, Cal. 91510 | 


man. Let Li 


THE ULTIMATE 


plus. DT ET A 


BODY MAGIC ForMULA™ + 


HIGHSPEED FAT BURNER PLAN™ 
Now Available tothe Public! * 


TRIPLE STRENGTH 
DEX*LENE from’ .- | 

BODY DYNAMICS 
Serving thousands of * 
Satisfied customers 

forOver 5 YEARS! °. 

K-* ht x. 

TEE FROOMN- 15 ; 

CON 

Calne Tchediine suisheite 
& Phenylpropanolamine. mw 


Custom Formulas Made to ‘Order ° 
Other Products Available in different” roe 


sizes, Shapes and colors.” : 


Avert MONSEIE Bg 


HELPS CONTROL WEEN MEAL SNACKS 
THE SNACKS THAT CONTAIN ALL THOSE 
THOUSANDS OF CALORIES THAT KEEP 
YOU FROM LOSING MOT GAINING. 


NEW ANTI MUNCH 
PILL IN BEAUTIFUL 
BLACK AND YELLOW 
DESIGNED TO HELP 
BURN AWAY UN- 
WANTED FAT. 


120 MAY HUSTLER 


bU= 


= 


JULIES HOT LINE 


Hi, my name is Julie. I would really 
like you to call me, so I have 
someone to share my fantasies with, 
via telephone. 


1-415-775-6868 


P.S. Make sure you are alone, 
so we don't get interrupted. 
me Pp 


There’s more to 
life than Sex... 


Contact rich career women and 
executives, young and older widows 
for love, marriage, sex and financial 
security. Call Success Dates at: 


312-262-6900 


Or write Success Dates at: 


POB 300 Kenilworth Ill. 60043 


with * 


DONT + 3’ 
¥ be FOOLED. 
" BY CLAIMS OF 
GIMIC’ WEIGHT 
LOSSES BY OUR’ 
; COMPETITION 


TOLL FRE 


90|1800-423- 
90] WE SHIP COD-AIR- US MAIL 


B@®DY DYNAMICS” 


PRO.Box 36039 


350 MAST ‘&MO. 


PHYSICIAN CONCERNING ALL PRODUCTS 4 


* NOT SOLD TO MINORS! « 
ATTN: ALL PRODUCTS ARE AN 
EXCLUSIVE TRADEMARK 


RAW SEX 


We are the only uncensored 
swingers magazine in the U.S. 
Each issue of The Sinners carries 
hundreds & hundreds of uncen- 
sored photographs & personal 
ads of our members throughout 
the U.S. Married and single gals, 


couples & guys who want to meet 
& swing with you % can be 
found in each issue. 
Send for FREE z 


RIO-CAMINO CORP. e Dept.H & 


t P.O. Box 3497 « Phila., Pa. 19122 
b Name a 
t 7 i 
| Address a 
) City State Zip a 
u | 
t Signature J | 
8 Age £ 
Loe eee eee nena 


EASY’S LUST LINE 


j 
CALLEASY 
1-901-327-8008 % 
y 

FOR SEXUAL AIDS 3 
j 

y) 

J 

y 

J 

y 


CALL 
1-901-327-7839 


N 38122 


seSSssssssssssssssssd 


CAN PUT BOTH OF 


ne in the mood for sex 
or woman Gets ‘em so hot 
crew all night) AROUSE 


Lasts for hours! 


it anye Use it your 


AROUSE will px 
selt or give it to a tnend 


they ll want to 


man 


’ PECKER UPPERS 
Ejaculate prematurely? PECKER 
our problem One potent 


Can't stay 
UPPERS 
capsule will rejuvenate your sex drive, make you rock 
hard and delay your climax as long as you wish, Make 
cum and cum! She'll love you for it! Get fan 
tastic results everytime. Safe! 30 day supply 


AROUSE $6 |!) PECKER UPPERS $6 
both only $10 


ADVANCE RESEARCH LAB Dept. 1015 
P.O. BOX 35276, L.A., CA 90035 


hard’ 
are the answer to y 


her cum 


CATCH BEAVER 
FEVER! ON SALE 


NEWSSTAND 
TODAY! 


Hundreds of horny 
wives, mothers and 
daughters have 
stripped down and 
bared their beavers— 
just for you. They 
want your attention, 
and even tell how you 
fit into their fantasies. 
Give these women a 
break by cutting out the 
coupon below and hav- 
ing them mailed right to 
your door. They’ve got ¥ 
the fever—and you’ve got \~ 
the cure. 


Please Print FLYNT SUBSCRIPTION CO., INC. Enclosed is my O check O money order (cash not accepted) or 


O. Box 67068 charge to my OVISA 0 MG CCEH 
Los Angeles, California 90067-9944 


BEAVER HUNT-#1 Interbank No. Exp. Date 


: ——issues @ $5 each, totaling $s. mo. year 
Address BEAVER HUNT-#3 
—_issues @ $3.95 each, totaling = $. 


City State Zip Subtotal $___ Signature Date 
Postage and handling ($1 for one 


copy; $2 for multiple orders) $. 
ALL MAGAZINES DELIVERED IN UNMARKED WRAPPERS TOTAL $. 


Phone Number (Include Area Code.) 


SEXUAL POSITIONS 


Would you believe 12 variations of 
the Missionary Position alone? This 


LISA’S PHONE AFFAIRS 
Hi, are you about to do it by yourself? 
So am |. Unless you P-L-E-A-S-E call me 
So perhaps we can do it together. 

1-213-656-4042 


incredible turn-on of @ book is just 
bursting with the most imaginative 
sexual positions ever, with new 
photographs never before published 
anywhere! 224 action packed pages 
in color and black and white—plus @ special feature, fip-corner 
movies” of a coupie in action. Treat you and your lover to an un- 
forgettable experience! Just $8.95. Your money refunded in full if 
you are not completely satisfied 


YOU.CALL EASY 


1-901-327-8811 
P. O. Box 22695 
Memphis, TN 38122 


Your choice of the best men's contraceptives — Trojans, Nuda. 
SCORE! Stim and 35 other brands! Plain package, satisfaction 
guaranteed. Sampler pack of 22 condoms: $5.00 


EVERY WEEK IN 
MEMPHIS CALL 
1-901-324-5975 
SEXY RECORDED 
INFORMATION 


Let's Do I 
Dial A Phone! Gn 
& 


Fantasy <5 


We don't 
come to you, 


We CUM 
..-Direct contacts, names, with you, 
addresses, and phone numbers —— 
of liberated couples * swinging 
females * clubs. Get your SINGLE 


To introduce you to Adam & Eve's ex 
clusive line of sexual bestsellers we're 
making an unprecedented introductory 
offer. A FREE 176-page book bursting 
with dozens of explicit close-up photos of 
the most arousing sexual positions you've 
ever seen! Send just $2 for postage and 
handling and we'll rush your free photo 
book plus illustrated 48 page catalog 


GOOD VIBRATIONS! 


Give your favorite person the VIP treat- 
ment with this flexible, multi-speed 
vibrator. It has all the best features. It's 
flexible and xtured. And now it's 
variable speed! A quick twist at the base 
adjusts the vibrator from a low tingle to a 
powerful throb. Made of pliable rubber, it 
ylelds to body contours, a full 8” long 
Only $9.95. If you are not completely 
satisfied your money will be retunded in 
full 


cAdam te Eve Box 900, Dept. HU-24 Aba* 


Carrboro, NC 27510 VEVE 


Please rush in plain package under your money-back guarantee 
© #4 Sexual Positions $ 8.95 
0 #C6 Condoms $ 5.00 


2 #FB2 Free Photo Book (P&H only) $ 2.00 
5 #300 Condoms & Books oe SWINGERS CONTACT DIRECTORY 
nee AES eae $19.98 by calling Bob, Sherrie, or Melinda at: 


CANADIAN ORDERS ADO $4.00 


Name 
Address = 
City 


; 1-(213) 994-8320 
312-262-9800 1-(415) 775-0802 


All Major Credit Cards Accepted. 


State ay 
All Products Unconditionally Guaranteed 


(REAL 


SSCD - Box 345H, Kenilworth, Illinois 60043 


HOW It's called Tocopheryl 


Daily doses of it are 
WOULD You en to bree: 
LIKE TO HAVE THE given to breeding bulls 


to increase sexual per 


SEX 32 @)')'§ ts Mmformance. This is not 


just a theory. It 


OFA 
has bee y 
BU LL? as been shown A penis development method that really 


in agricultural 

Sain a tach works! The new VACUMASTER PUMP—tor 
when bulls are given toco pheryl they can im the man who wants: 1. A longer, thicker, more 
pregnate more cows. Tocopheryl increases desire impressive penis! 2. A bigger, more powerful erection! 3. 
AND performance in bulls. It has not been proven To overcome problems of “softness” and lack of control! 
in humans, but if you'd like to WANT IT MORE You'll start improving immediately with this simpie 
and DO IT MORE if you'd like a BIG STIFF easy to use, scientifically designed vacuum system. It s 
ERECTION that goes the distance, tocopheryl also enjoyable and relaxing Age makes no difference! 
could be your answer. Tocopheryl is safe for You owe it to yoursell today—to become a new man— 
human consumption and has been approved for tomorrow! 


sale by U.S. authorities. Capsules are 200 1.U 
each. Take one twice a day Selling elsewhere tor $25— our price only $12.95 


100 capsules .. $5 200 capsules . $9 OR custom deluxe model only $14.95 


SUPER LIFE DIST. CO., Dept 112 SUPERIOR MFG. CO. Dept. 1015 
Box 30529. Los Angeles, Calif. 90030 P.O. Box 64748 Los Angeles, Ca 90064 


il 


New Yorks 
Newest 


Call us 
or we II call you 
either way, 

we guarantee you 
will CUM to love us 


0 


America’s most unique Swing 
yA ‘ Club has nationwide mem- 
: lareliesecd i bership of gals, guys and 
BE SEDUCED ia couples who are anxious to 
BY PHONE! | F meet you. 


Hot, horny ladies want to \ i For Fast Results 


CALL NOW » | Call 
1-714-966-0446 J | AMHERST | BEST yl (3. 


MCIVISA Onl 
tS 


speak with you right now! r 
3) 


As 


2 ee ee 
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MAIN LABORATORY PRESENTS 


EXACT-A-CAINE (Our Best Seller) 
“THE BEST” ALL ROCK 


SUPER-CAINE (Everything you’d expect) 
PASSES TESTS - PLEASES EXPERTS 


PSUEDO-CAINE (Hot on the Market) 
PASSES ALL TEST WITH FLYING COLORS 


SUBSTITOOT (Supreme) 
GOOD QUALITY 


SUPERIOR-CAINE (The name that says it all) 
NEW, NEW, NEW! TRY IT! 


SUPER-TOOT (100% Consistent) 
FOR THE CONNOISSEUR 


TOOT 
“IT’S A BLAST - IT LASTS” 


INCENSE 


[ SAMPLE 2gm-$ 12.00 
5gm-$ 30.00 
10z-$130.00 


[ SAMPLE 1gm-$ 10.00 


7gm-$ 35.00 


10z-$140.00 
| SAMPLE _1.5gm-$ 10.00 
5gm-$ 30.00 
10z-$150.00 


SAMPLE 2gm-$ 12.00 


5gm-$ 30.00 
10z-$140.00 


[ SAMPLE 2gm-$ 12.00 


5gm-$ 30.00 


10z-$150.00 

| SAMPLE 1.5gm-$ 10.00 
6gm-$ 30.00 

32gm-$150.00 

SAMPLE 2.75gm-$ 10.00 
¥20z-$ 40.00 

10z-$ 75.00 


WE SHIP C.O.D. PLUS $2.00 SHIPPING CHARGE 
ALL SAMPLES MUST BE PREPAID WITH CERTIFIED CHECK OR MONEY ORDER ONLY. 


FOR MORE INFORMATION ABOUT ORDERING, PLEASE CALL 


MAIN LABS (419) 475-0621 
P.O. BOX 6776, TOLEDO, OHIO 43612 


OFFER VOID WHERE PROHIBITED 


YOU WON'T BELIEVE 


YOUR EYES! 


his Rare Volume Reveals: 

Jo-Jo the Real “Wolfman,” 
J.W. Coffey the “Human 
Skeleton,” Julia the shocking 
“Monkey Woman,” John Merrick 
the “Elephant Man,” Blanche the 
3-Legged Lady, The 4-Eyed Man, 
Human Salamanders and Thou- 
sands of Other Living Monsters! 


Hundreds Of 
Photos & Illustrations! 


Anomalies & Curiosities Of Medicine, published in 1896, is an extraordinary collection 
by Drs. G.M. Gould and W.L. Pyle of bizarre and striking medical and surgical cases. 
Entertaining, historical, shocking and horrific, this prodigious, photo-packed reference 
work will be treasured by collectors of the rare and bizarre. You will understand when 
you meet Laloo, whose parasite “brother” was photographed growing from his sternum! 


When you read about John Merrick, the “Elephant Man,” you are getting first-hand 
descriptions only 6 years after Merrick’s death! And the “Elephant Man” is just one set of 
photographs—one story, among hundreds like: 


© Skin-shedding “snake people” * The man who gave birth « Menstruation through the skin 
© Humans with horns ¢ Famed giants & dwarfs © The woman with 52 lb. breasts ¢ Hideous 
cannibal rites © A 169 year old man ¢ Siamese twins who married ¢ The “Leopard” family 

& much, much more! 


Thousands of anomalies are grouped, indexed, footnoted and 
verified by source. This thick volume stands alone in its 
ability to inform, intrigue and frighten. This powerful 
chronicle of human curiosities is not for the squeamish! 
For this reason we absolutely restrict the sale of this 
book to adults over the age of 18. 


This classic tome is filled with mind-boggling facts 
recording examples of: sexual anomalies, records for 
endurance of pain, extreme obesity and amazing re- 
coveries from mutilation. You will read it... you will 
see it...and you will be fascinated by the easy-to- 
follow medical explanations and biographical informa- 
tion which accompanies these “freaks of nature.” 
Moneyback Guarantee! 
Order your once-in-a-lifetime rare book value NOW. 
Anomalies & Curiosities Of Medicine —too terrible to read 
...too spellbinding not to! You have 30 full days to examine 
it and love it or simply return, without explanation, for a 
prompt refund. 
OF GE GR GE Oe2 Ge? Geo =m SRN o> oh ow aw a a oD Dow ap es am am 
§ Mail-Away Publishing Dept. FR-101 . Pe 
§ 404 Park Avenue S. 

New York, N.Y. 10016 
' Sirs: Rush me copies of Anomalies & Curiosities Of Medicine @ 

$14.95 plus $2 postage & handling. I understand that I may return it, for 
fi any reason, within 30 days for a prompt refund. Total enclosed $ 


5 Name = _ 
Address 
City. - _ State. Zip. 


Laloo’s parasite 
“brother” growing § 
from his sternum! § 


i Signature 
(I hereby swear | am over 18 years of age) 
ET eT T_T | 
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A LONGER 
THICKER 


This PROVEN NATURAL WAY 
Penis enlargement is now possible with our new 
TRANSVERSE VACUUM ENLARGER — a precision 
instrument, easy to operate, extremely durable and 
scientifically designed to make the male organ 
LONGER and THICKER. Also helps control pre- 
mature ejaculation, See results the first time you 
use your enlarger. See how really BIG how 
FAT how LONG how HARD and STIFF 
your own penis can get! And it feels so good to use! 


Reg. $35 © Our factory direct price only $19.95 


ORY, Dept. 1015 
9903 Santa Monica BI., Beverly Hills, CA 90212 


vavs® PHONE 


OF GIRLS WHO 
LOVE IT! 


Expensive. but worth it. Real hot 
of Mot women in your 
ot amimeo sheet. Each 
mputer matched to your 
0 forwarding fees or other 
Call them up aS Soon as you recerve you 
Not hustiers. Real nice girts who like hearing from men for 


4 NUMBERS. $10 
10 NUMBERS. $20 
"| 20 NUMBERS. $35 
35 NUMBERS. $50 
NUMBERS, Box 7100-C 


North Hollywood. Ca 91609 


FREE BOOK wiTH 
$20 OR MORE How 
to Pick Up Girls 
by Enc Weber 


fo TWA gen, (SO | 


YOUR FAVORITE 


CARTOON 
CHARACTERS y 10 FOR $5 
IN WILDLY FUNN ka 24 FOR $10 
f EXAGGERATED ORDER NOW — 
i SEX ACTS! SUPPLY LIMITED 


TEASER 
CK THE TEVERTS 
SASPER 
JEFF 


HOT OFF THE PRESS « EUROPEAN STYLE 


9 SUCK BOOKS 


(_) SPEC. PURCHASE OF 9 00 


ORIG. SUCK BOOKS WITH 
COVER PRICES OF $5 TO $10 @MFOR ALLO 


4 SPANKING MAGS 


[) SPECIAL PRINTING 00 
~~ COVERS TO $5 s FOR ALL 4 


CO ALL 13 TITLES ONLY $7 
UNEEDA BOOKS, BOX 518, RESEDA, CA. 91335 


DUAL-MASSAGE 


Vibrating cock ring 
adjusts to fit even big 
ones, sends shivers of 
pleasure through her and 
you at the same time! 
And, you can vary the in- 
tensity : ag contro! 
#314, $ 


The Too! \s soft 
pliable, smoothly 
veined and scien- 
tifically shaped 
for easy insertion 
of its 7'/s"x1"/2 

of fulfilling plea- 
sure. Wide circu- 
lar base lets you 
know where it's 
at. #380, $9.95 


Keep it up! Ultra Stay- 


Ong cream helps 
you turn your 
most in-to-it mo- 
ments into hours 
of sheer satisfac- 
tion! #244 
$5.95 


Spanish Fly action 
capsules release their 
sexy mood medicine 
little by little over 
time. And what you 
do with your time is 
up to you! #323 
$7.95 


LOTION 


Magic Potion for Instant 
Firmness for men. Helps 
firm it up and keep it up 
while you make her moan 
and groan with pleasure 
She'll want more. You'll 
be ready. #208. $4.95 


TICKLERS 


French Ticklers in a spicy 
set of four bestsellers with 
bumps, nodules, and pro- 
trusions that will send 
shivers of ecstasy 
throughout her body! 
Washable and reusable 
#324, $5.95 set 


Dawn goes down like 
thunder! She's a real doll 
a genuine pleasure slave 
Her tits and snatch are 
filled with warm and juicy 
liquid and they're all 
yours! #334, $49.95 


Double-up will till two 
holes at once! Sends 
thrills vibrating through- 
out your body by remote 
control—alone or with 
your lover. You'll never 
feel empty again! #312 
$29.95 


8” Pleasure prong—It's all 
things to all women—soft 
enough, hard enough 
long enough and thick 
enough with nubby stimu- 
lators just right fora 
throbbing clitoris. Comes 
with variable speed con- 
trol. #315, $16.95 


LEATHER 


Cock 0° 9 Tails helps you 
whip pussy! Super pleas 
ng 6'/2"x 13/4" dildo with 
14” leather thongs at the 
end—just to remind her 
to be nice! #326, $35.95 


LUBE 


SLEEVE + 


Anal Lube is desen- 
sitizing, slick and 
slippery. Slide in any- 
where with total con- 
fidence. Natural 
unscented, washes 
ea #38) 


ma Dip-stick and sleeve 
Scombo! Happy days 
for you, or you anda 
a lover—rings the bell 
on both front and 
back doors, one at 
a time or together 
#320, $34.95 


ake xe it from he 


If you’re into sex and everything 
a makes it more sensational, here’s your 
chance to get it now! 


SEX MACHINE 


Deep stroke 7'/2” piston 
power vibrator has ribbed 
necks to really turn her 

on. Goes in and out, or vi- 
brates, or both—it’s reall 
got rhythm! #271, $19 9 


BOOK 


Ay 


Acts of Love, 256 pages 
filled with photos. Shows 
three fresh youre couples 
explore each other in 
every way, helped by the 
latest modern equipment! 
#377, $9.95 


rel 


VIBRATOR 


Fleshy pink, teels 
like the real 
thing, bends to 
any angle she 
wants. Just the 
right 8" length 
and width to be 
utterly mad- 
Lgl at the 
flick of a switch! 
#311, $12.95 


SPECIAL 


Butter her u, 

with Joni’s But- 

terfly vibrator. Gives 
vaginal and clitoral stim- 
ulation at her command 
or yours. Gets her off 
and gets her ready! 
#646, $14.95 


RECORDINGS 


Sensational Sounds of 
Super Sex—puts you in 
the mood with all the 
sighs. slurps, moans 
groans, grunts and 
squishes of Hot and Both- 
ered Teenagers doing it! 
Long-lay record, #317. or 
cassette, #318, $7.95 ea 


MASTURBATOR 


Stick it in here or there! 
For sensational results 
use this variable-speed 
electric vagina/anus kit 
with fleshy foam outer 
lips for the real feel! Small 
enough to take on 2 trip 
Use it alone or invite a 


friend. #378, $37.95 


BEN-WA 


Silver Bullet 
with slide con- 
trol lets you 
control the in- 
tense deep 
stimulation for 
complete self- 
Satisfaction 
#327, $6.95 


21" Century Products, Inc 


Dept.QMH 212 


2105 Lakeland Ave.. Ronkonkoma, N.Y 11779 


nclosed my 


d below under a 3f 


heck mn Visa |_| MC. informa 


DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Name 


N.Y & Ct. res. add sales tax 


Grand Total Enclosed 


Maxi -Mystique is a com- 
plete pleasure chest with 
a sleek slimline vibrator 
rectal massager, fully 
erect penis sieeve, and 
sexily noduled vibrator 
sleeve. #321, $9.95 


Address — 


City 


Signature 


ome 2 
Canadian on 
Ontario L3R 2S! 


be a ee 


Jers add 25%. Send to: 21** 


Init #6, Markham 


eae 


Don't 
wait another instant for the 
world of new pleasure these products can give you! 


for Visa & M.C. over $20. only 


CALL TOLL FREE: 1-800-824-7888 


(In California call 800-852-7777 In Alaska and 
Hawaii call 1-800-824 iy ‘Ask for operator 69 


NICE 
GIRLS 
ARE 
HORNY 
TOO! 


names 
addresses 


Dhone #’s 


cat 312-2 74- 9600 


Or write to: Mary 
Kenilworth Ill. 60043 


FREE PHONE SEX 
ove ae phone | 


CALL OUR SEXY 
LADIES OR HAVE 
THEM CALL You! 


CALL NOW 
1-901-452-5786 


22706, 
soecebeeeese 


POB 345 


o Box 


BEST BY MAIL 


For Rates: Write National, Box 5, Sarasota, Fl. 33578 


*BE A RENT-A-Date Girl! Anonymously-Everywhere! 
Earn! Call (refundable) *Hotiine: (212) 591-2760, (212) 
969-8752, (212) 359-6273, (212) 461-2421 Now! Or, send 
Profile & phone # to, Hotline, POB 176, Fresh Meadows, 
N.Y. 11365 

*RENT A Date! Everywhere America! Your avesiyes 
(Deductable) *Hotline (212) 969-8752, (212) 591-2760, (212) 
359-6273, (212) 461-2421 - or - for call-back, send time, 
phone number, age, height, $3 to: Hotline, POB 176, 
Fresh Meadows, N.Y. 11365 

COLLEGE Students! Improve your grades! Termpaper 
catalog, 356 pages, 10,278 titles. Rush $1.00. Box 
25918(H), Los Angeles, 90025. (213) 477-8226. 
HERPES. Natures v very own treatment. Sample $5.00, 
Jon, 1815 Reese, Phila., Pa. 19122 


FIREWORKS! Giant color catalog, $2.00. Refundable. 
Fireworks Unlimited, Deerfield, Oh, 44411 


PERSONAL-MISCELLANEOUS 


SWINGERS ~- Sensual, sophisticated Couples-Singles. 
Discreet personal introductions. Plamates, Box 3355, 
York, Pa, 17402. 1-717-848-1408, 


JAPANESE Girls Make wonderful wives. Let us intro- 
duce you to an unspoiled Oriental Beauty. $2.00 brings 
photos, descriptions, application. Japan International, 
Box 156(HU), Carnelian Bay, Ca. 9571) 

BEAUTIFUL Mexican-Oriental Ladies needing American 
Husbands. Free details, photos. World, Box 685(HUST), 
Hemet, Ca. 92343 _ 7 : 
PRETTY girls will write you. Sample photo. Joni’s, 
Box 20809(N), Atlanta, Ga. 30320 

NEW FRIENDS today! Cross-country contacts! Diane 
Girard, (312) 761-7132. 

BEAUTIFUL MEXICAN girls! Introductions! Photos, 
information free. Latins, Box 1716(HS), Chula Vista, 
_ es = ns 
SWINGERS’ listing nationwide. Free details. Ladies 
who send personal ad and photo receive free member- 
ship. R. B. Enterprise, Box 2618, East St. Louis, II. 62202 
JAPANESE beauties seek boyfriends! Inter-Pacific, 
Box 304(HU), Birmingham, Mi. 48012 


LONELY? Descriptions, photographs. Men, women. 
$2.00 Postpaid, Ladysmith, Box 5686(HU), Lighthouse 
Point, Fl, 33064 


BEAUTIFUL Girls, all continents, want correspondence, 
friendship, marriage. Details free! Hermes-Verlag, 
Box 110660/H, Berlin 11, West Germany 

PORNO Greeting Cards. Erotica For All Occasions. 
Pkg. of 10 assorted, $9.00. Art Room, PO Box 24153, 
San Diego, Ca. 92124 

MEET sexy girls. Warnberg, 210 Sth Ave., Suite 1102, 
New York, N.Y. 10010 

FREE! Huge Folio Of Magazines, Newspapers & Tab- 
loids in which these columns appear. Includes most sex- 
ually-oriented publications in America. Write ‘Best By 
Mail, Box 5, Sarasota, Fla. 33578. ‘‘Mail Order’ is 
America’s fastest-growing business! Your money-maker. 
TS 
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Have you ever envied those who 

had them...erect measurements of 

9, 10, even 11 inches. We wish we 

could promise you that 11-inch 

equivalent of the Hewbrew National 

Salami, though we'd be lying if we 

did. But if you are average hung WE 

CAN AND DO promise you at least 

an 8-inch ram-rod in less than 8 

weeks. Won't she be surprised 

when she sees it? And won't you feel ten times the 
man you used to be when you slide it in and reach 
the end? SAFE TO USE. No drugs to take, no lead 
weights to wear, no anesthetizing creams to use. And 
the most amazing part is the price...only $7.95. 
Imagine, an 8-or-more-inch cock in 8 weeks or less 
for just $7.95...practically nothing when compared 
to the pleasure you and your partner will derive from 
it. DON'T WAIT. The sooner you get started the 
sooner you'll have your new giant ram-rod. Send 
$7.95 plus $1 postage and handling to: 
EXER-TONE-PLUS, Box 55093, Sherman Oaks, CA 91413 


| NEED 
IT -BAD 


Sometimes | get the itch 
so bad that all 113 pounds 
lof me cries out to be 
crammed full of your love. 
sAre you man enough for 
i me? If you think so, I'll 
macend you 8 photos of me 
ude, posed just the way 
you'd want me. Please 
enclose $3 to cover the 
costs. Please hurry! 
DEBBIE GREENE, 
P.O. Box 483-N30 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 
(P.S. I'm not a pro, but a 
real small town girl with 
an itch for the big time.) 


192 PAGE 
CJMAGAZINES 


200 re SOlCHON $3 

att 1. Naughty Teaser, 

Part 2. NewStull, $3 192 pages 3 i 
Part 3. Tight Pussy, te et = 
Part 4. Cherry Popper, $3 |Special! Ali 4 fiims 

All 4, $10 + all 4 mags. $15 
200 FT. FILM 
r * } Sex On The Farm (1 gifl - 1 stud) 
| Next Door Playmate (1 girl - 1 boy) 
House Party (1 woman - 1 boy) 

= Mr. .Buy My Cookies (2 girls. 1 man) 

$3 Each - All 4 parts $9 


FETISH & FANTASY 


Phone Service 


Serve a beautiful, 
aggressive, demanding 
woman and have your 
Bondage, Discipline, 
TV, Humiliation fan- 
tasies fulfilled by 
phone. 


CALL THE MISTRESS: 


(212) 741-021 6 iigennae 


SEX GALLS 


We have girls all over America 
who want YOUR phone num- 
ber to get off with you over the 
phone 


CALL NOW 


1-314-527-2470 


ERECTION PROBLEMS 


Our formula borrows upon centuries old herbal remedies. 
American Indians discovered so called "miracle drugs” 
in nature...like ASPIRIN in birch bark, QUININE in chin- 
chona, DIGITALIS in floxglove. Their big discovery was 
DAMIANA, which they used as a stimulant for long, 
powerful erections. Since the 8th century the Chinese 
have used GINSENG to increase their sexual power, 
while in Central America natives have used SARSAPA- 
RILLA for the same purpose. Our formula combines all of 
these legendary products into a single capsule for daily 
use. We call it SUPER MALE TONIC. An agency of the 
U.S. Govt., without clinical tests, has restricted us from 
labeling SUPER MALE TONIC as an aphrodisiac. We 
make no such claim. But we have had THOUSANDS OF 
REPEAT CUSTOMERS since we started selling it in 1974 
if you have erection worries and are look- 
ry. ing for relief wecan promise you this: You 
=. won't be sorry you tried Super Male Tonic. 
© 60 capsules. rrr ft 
© 180 capsules (save $6 90). . only $19.95 
(PLEASE ADD $1 POSTAGE CALIF 
RESIDENTS ADD 6% SALES TAX) 
ORGO PHARMACAL, Dept. 4234 
Box 30529, Las Angeles, CA 90030 


yo" 
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ENLARGE YOUR PENIS 
TO MAMMOTH DIMENSIONS! 


Finally. . the MAXUM il SYSTEM, a vacuum device that 
will enlarge your penis to absolute maximum size. It will 
give you erections that are harder, stiffer, bigger, thicker 
and longer lasting. !t will also increase your control over 
premature ejaculation. Don't be fooled by cheap, break- 
able imitations. This is the original $30 vacuum model— 
now available at our low price 


Send: $9.95 to: MAXUM Dept. 1015 
7313 Melrose Ave. Los Angeles, Ca. 90046 


Call Inga & Her Friend 
For 


EROTIC EAR SEX , 


Release Your Mind 
& Body To The 


Ultimate Fantasy 
of Lusty Ladies 
Ready To 

Climax & Satisfy 
You On The Phone. 


Call Now. 
213 / 884-9592 


213 / 884-6486 
VISA MC 24 Hours 


CLIP OUT ENTIRE PAGE WHEN ORDERING BY MAIL AND SEND WITH CHECK, MONEY ORDER, OR CHARGE CARD INFORMATION 


Youve Now see her like this 


seen her like this. on Film & Video!! 


SEE THESE BEAUTIFUL COVER GIRLS IN HOT, XX X-RATED ACTION! 
V4, an YES! We’ve got your favorite models & centerfolds doing what they COULD NEVER DO in a magazine! 
These exclusive Color Films and Videotapes were shot by Playboy and Hustler Photographer Suze Randall 
HOT } and feature these gorgeous girls in blazing XXX-PLICIT ACTION Featuring Full wet climaxes! 
\ = us J If these films & videotapes aren’t everything we say they are, just return 
the merchandise to us in the same condition you received it within 10 days, and we'll refund your money! 
The videotape contains all 5 films, with soundtrack! Available in VHS or BETA. 


rT, FILMS ARE FULL LENGTH COLOR ONLY 5 


DEBI CELESTE ROBYN YVETTE JEANIE & BETTY LOU 


This athletic Pet gets her slit This Honey starts out preen- Watch this lovely blonde get This luscious brunette spreads Jeanie teaches Betty Lou how 
good & wet, then reams her ing herself &endsup pumping — off as she probes her glisten- her long, lovely legs for the to give head and both girls 


tender vagina with a huge — her hairbrush & hand mirror ing vagina and tight butt with huge penis of her boyfriend suck their lover to a boiling 
baseball bat!! into her vagina & anus!! 2 huge vibrators!! & brings him to orgasm!! climax!! 
ar.775 i si99s ar776 si9.95 ar-777 sio.95 ar-778 $19.95 aF.779 Hi $19.95 
I A fVNAILAJIOENCC\ TADC C nr Ni VY 
GET ALL FIVE FILMS ON VIDEO TAPE FOR ONLY AFv-780 
PLEASE SPECIFY: P NEEO A GIANT COLOR CATALOG! 


@ VHS @ BETA @ REG. 8mm @ SUPER 8mm [ poi SEND FOR YOURS TODAY! 


ORDER BY PHONE 


| 24 HRS. A DAY - 7 DAYS A WEEK | 
ioe] MASTERCHARGE OR VISA ONLY! J | 


ca (243) 365-4593 |. 


WE’LL TAKE $2 OFF YOUR ORI 0 PAY FOR THE CALL, 
ao Please 
A - S A ! 
PLUS SEND YOU A FREE $5 SWEDISH MAG AS A BONUS! REE A ourname 


=e) oom aannenn aa _ Poe ‘tiie 

TERCARD a6 ndli 
Exp. Date: Mo.|_| | yr.{_| | (The wunttier overscan Hendiing Ta aaa ae 
DIVERSE INDUSTRIES, INC. DEPT. ““S 7651 HASKELL AVE. VAN NUYS, CA. 91406 


DO NOT ALTER THIS AFFIDAVIT! 
OR OVER. | desire 
mail me such adver 


Signature 


ESCAPE FROM THE CITY 
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turers, and nicknamed “cafe racers.” 

In the late ’70s the Japanese respond- 
ed to the growing popularity of the 
“chopper” look pioneered by Hell’s 
Angels-type gangs. They offered an 
extended front fork, upswept handle- 
bars, skinny front tire, small-and-fat rear 
tire, fat gas tank, and a seat with a raised 
rearend. This look, distinctively macho 
and muscular, is called “cruiser” or 
“Ltd” style by the manufacturers. 

Both 400cc and 450cc bikes are avail- 
able in either racer or cruiser style. They 
are mounted on cast-alloy wheels, with 
double-disc brakes in front and a single- 
disc brake in back. The plain, economy 
models have a single-disc brake with a 
drum brake in back and the familiar 
wire-spoke wheels. 

This class offers more excitement for 
the money than the thunderbikes up at 
the top of the ladder. A buyer gets per- 
formance without paying for it. Selling 
for approximately $1,850, the 400s, 440s 
and 450s are considered so slow that 
they’re not even marketed as fast bikes. 
Still, they turn quarter-miles in the 14- 
second range and hit 0 to 60 in under six 
seconds. The quickest $15,000 Corvette 
automobile strains to get close to 15 
seconds for the quarter-mile and 
wheezes up to 60 in over seven seconds. 

It would be impressive enough to 
report that $1,850 could buy a vehicle 
that easily outdoes the hottest street ma- 
chines of a dozen years ago—with relia- 
bility, smoothness, grace and comfort, 
and without making an intolerable 
racket, throwing oil or wrecking a rider’s 
clothes. But that’s not all. 

The market before the Japanese inva- 
sion was as limited as the bikes were 
primitive. Buyers got a choice of only 
one or maybe two models in each class. 
Now each of the Japanese Big Four 
offers three different versions of their 
400/450s. These include a plain vanilla 
economy model; a deluxe road-racer 
version with extra-disc brakes, short 
handlebars and zoomy styling; and a 
deluxe cruiser style with disc-brake 
package, alloy wheels, low seat, skinny 
tank, fat rear tire with raised lettering, 
and high, swept-back handlebars. 

The 400cc/500cc twins have virtually 
everything one needs for motorcycling. 


EVERYBODY WONDERS WHY 
WE DIDN’T SHOW THESE 
PHOTOS IN HUSTLER. 


Less than perfect? Then it's simply 
not good enough for our readers. 
After all, we didn't get where we 
are by being easy to please. Still, 
there's a lot of pleasure to be 
had with less-than-perfect mod- 
els and photos. That's why 
HUSTLER REJECTS is filled with 
page after page of erotically 
posed, beautifully photo- 
graphed women who didn't 
meet our high standards. 
Yes, even our master pho- 
tographers can goof up. 
Sometimes a model isn't as 
photogenic as she is at- 
tractive, or the pictures 
were just 
But we'll let 
you be the judge of 
that. Hustle on down to 
your nearest news- 
stand, or fill out the 
coupon below. See 
for yourself why 
HUSTLER didn't 
have the balls to 
publish these 
photos. 


Please Print HUSTLER REJECTS ~ der (cash not pted), or 
FLYNT SUBSCRIPTION einasungsd tes Shey D money order (cash not acce 
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Address HUSTLER REJECTS VOLUME 5 


_ issues ® $3.95 each, totaling $ 


City State Zip 
ALL MAGAZINES DELIVERED IN UNMARKED WRAPPERS a , 
ALL SUBSCRIPTION PRICES SUBJECT TOTAL 6 Phone Number (include Area Code.) 
TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 


1.00 Signature Date 
Postage and handling for all orders _— 
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SWINGERS HOT LINE 
nee Sowiee : 


hee and NUMBERS 
of SWINGING GIRLS, 
GUYS, COUPLES & BI’ s 
IN YOUR AREA 
ANXIOUS to meet YOU. 


Call 1-901-458-6593 


P.O. Box 22705 Memphis, Tn. 38122¢@ 
@eeee02 0800808080088 


SAE WAIN. SWAIES) 
NEW YORK’S 


SEXY PHONE AFFAIRS 


My sexy friends and | want to make love to you 
over the phone and share your wildest fantasies 
For an unforgettable experience 
call now and let's turn 373 other on! 


(212) 741-0216 


MC/VISA only/24 hours 
(AW SSI SSIQNIEZ SSIPEZ SS 


(IA WSIA" SIZ SSIZZS3) 


Swing Line 
GET OFF 


OVER THE PHONE 
You will get: LIVE Sex talk with 
Candy and her sexy friends 
as often as you like, 
42-page book of revealing photos, 
New and LIVE numbers monthly. 


CALL NOW le 
1-618-332-6400 


P.O. BOX 1660 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 


Bridgets 


Fantasy 4 ViISA/MC 
Hotline > . 

| hear you've got ao oy 
fantasies! So dol. ¢ 

I'm Bridget. 


Cum Fantasizing with 
me. One ring brings 
instant climax. Call me. y 


(213) 653-1481 
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But the fun really begins with the 500cc/ 
550cec class’s market of previously un- 
obtainable goodies. The model offerings 
in this group of 13-second quarter-mile 
machines—faster to 100 mph than such 
high-performance cars as the $60,000 
Porsche 930 Turbo, the $85,000 Ferrari 
Boxer or the $110,000 Lamborghini 
Countach—were exciting in 1981. For 
1982 the array is as mind-bending as the 
$2,500 price tag. 

Foremost is the blazing new stream- 
lined Honda CX-500 Turbo, a 77-horse- 
power rocket with air shocks front and 
rear, the new Pro-Link rear suspension, 
triple-disc brakes, water cooling, shaft 
drive and a windshield enclosure that 
looks like something out of Star Wars. 
Selling for around $5,000, it should be 
able to run 12-second quarters and top 
120 mph on a straightaway. 

New from Yamaha is the 550 Vi- 
sion—a water-cooled, double-overhead 
cam V-twin. Suzuki has gone for broke 
in the eye-grabbing appeal department 
with its new GS-550 MZ, which shares 
the outer-space look of the firm’s 1000cc 
Katana. The more-traditional GT road- 
racing sector is carried on by Kawasaki’s 
KZ-550 GP, Yamaha’s 550 Seca and 
Suzuki’s GS-550. All three come with 
cast-alloy wheels, six-speed gearboxes, 
transistorized ignition and air-adjust- 
able front shocks. 

For riders who prefer the cruiser to 
the cafe look, Yamaha offers the 550 
Maxim, Kawasaki the 550 Ltd, and 
Suzuki the GS-550 LX. These machines 
boast the macho appearance that is cur- 
rently the hottest-selling style in Ameri- 
can motorcycling. Harley riders could 
justifiably say the style was ripped off 
from the look their bikes pioneered 
almost 20 years ago. 

The same look is available on the 
next step up the ladder—the 650cc’s. 
The nonturbocharged four-cylinder ma- 
chines made by Honda, Suzuki and 
Kawasaki are heavier, more expensive 
and only a hair quicker than the 550s. 
But the Yamaha 650cc Seca Turbo 
($5,000) promises to be a performance 
match for most 1000s and even 1100s. 

Big news in the 750cc group is the Ya- 
maha Virago V-Twin and the Honda 
four-cylinder V-45 Sabre. The engines 
of both these machines are V-shaped 
when viewed from the side, and to a lot 
of people they look and sound like Har- 
leys. After all, a V-twin is nothing if not 
Harley’s trademark. The Virago boasts 
the mean-and-funky look of a Harley 
Sportster and gets the same kind of low- 
down exhaust rumble and slow-revving 
power that’s made the big Harley twins 
so popular for so long. 

The Honda V-45 Sabre puts four 
cylinders to work in the V configuration 
used for Grand Prix-racing motorcycles. 


EXPERIENCE INTER. 
RACIAL LOVE! 


Meet white women seeking 
E strong passionate black $i: 
ee . 


ee 
soe men and black women eee 
ooo seeking nice white men. jeer" 


ca!" 312-262-9030 


and ask for Michelle 


or write EBONY DATES, | 
P.O. Box 7425H, Chicago, IL 60680 


PHONE CLUB 


Get Off 
Over The Phone 


Call our sexy ladies, 
or have them call you 
BOTH ways will satisfy you 


CALL NOW 
1-618-345-8550 


PHOTO ID 


IN FULL COLOR 
SEALED 
IN PLASTIC 


All States 
and Provinces 


* CUSTOM.MADE WITH TOUR PHOTO 


* USE ANYWHERE, ANYTIME 
FOR POSITIVE IDENTIFICATION 
~ FREE BIRTH CERTIFICATE — 


ND $6.00, Name, Adare 
Height Weight, Color Hale, ‘tyes, 
Birthdate & Smal! Photo. 


2 or more 


$5.00 EACH 


Mf you went more information send 25¢ 


CARDINAL PUBLISHING. oepT. 317 
KSONVILLE, FLORIOA 32207 


PHOTO ID 


to cum with 
you. We'll do 
it “all” 24 hrs 


Don't be alone call us on our phone. 
213-677-6168/213-677-6169 


Mastercharge & Visa cards accepted 


Lose 4-6 inches of bulging fat! 


Let the Shrink Wrap System reduce a combination of your waist and hips, NOW! 


Two sensual scents that 
attract the opposite sex 


-Instantly! 


Now, Doctors at leading universities, first in Europe and 
now worldwide, have found substances where mere 
aroma can be used to make you appear more attractive 
more impressive, and even more desirable. Scientists 
first described the incredibly powerful sexual attract- 
ants in insects as Pheromones. For years, many Musk 
fragrances have used Pheromones from animals. Now 
Pheromones have been found in humans, too! American 
scientist and researcher, William Sergio, has captured 
the secret in 2 new for- 
mulas utilizing male and 
female Pheromones to 
create the ultimate per- 
fumes, Potent-8 for men 
and Captive-8 for 
women—two exciting 
scents that will help you 
Start a spontaneous reac- 
tion in anyone you desire 


Instant Charisma! 

For the first time, you can unlock your sex appeal. Just 
sprinkle a few drops on, and the potent but almost im- 
perceptible aroma goes right to work sending powerful 
chemical messages to the women (or men) around you 
You can add it to your favorite cologne, perfume or after 
shave. With Potent-8 (or Captive-8) you will approach 
anyone, enter any party, take part in any social situation 
with a new and total confidence. 


Scientific Proof! 
It really works! The knowledge that human beings pro- 
duce odors and scents that can attract or repel each 
other is nothing new. Casanova became history's great- 
est lover by concentrating nature's “inner perfume’ on 
his handkerchief. Marie Walewska used it to become tr- 
resistible to Napoleon and bear him a son, Perfume and 
cosmetic manufacturers have been trying to capitalize 
on it for centuries. Now, for the first time, the secret has 
been found. Tests done by doctors at leading universities 
confirm the likelihood that the sensual scent alluded to 
by great lovers and legendary temptresses down through 
the ages is caused by human Pheromones. 


You Succeed or Pay Nothing! 


Research results are so startling that we can confidently 
offer you this incredible guarantee. Try Potent-8 for men 
(Captive-8 for women) for 30 days. Use it time and time 
again. Use all of it. See the thrilling results. You must be 
completely satisfied or you may send back the empty 
bottle for a prompt refund, no questions asked! Whether 
you choose to become a Potentate with women, or Capti- 
vate your men, don't delay. Order NOW! 

Write your name, address, city, state and zip on a plain 
piece of paper along with the words Potent-8 for men 
($9.95 + $1.50 p&h, total: $11.45) or Captive-8 for 
women ($12.95 + $1.50 p&h, total: $14.45), New York 
residents add sales tax. Enclose it with your check or 
money order and send it to: BodyScience, Incorpor., 
Dept MMH212, 2105 Lakeland Ave., Ronkonkoma, 

NY 11779. 


© 1981 BodyScrence. lnc. 


EB! 


That's right! 4-6 inches starting the very first day! Science 
has known about this principle for years. In fact, right now, pro- 
fessional and amateur athletes the world over are using it in 
their training programs. And many famous entertainers who 
have to trim down fast rely on this method. Now, you can use 

body's own heat to melt away inches from your waist, your 
ips—anywhere! 


Skin Diver's Discovery 


Many years ago, skin divers noticed that when they changed 
from their wet suit to street clothes, their pants were loose and 
their weight was many pounds less! A scientist found three 
reasons— 


1. Awet suit is worn snugly, resulting in an isometric effect 
that can actually add tone to lose muscle tissue. Shrink 
Wap is adjustable so you can put the isometric effect to 
work for you immediately! 

2. Wet suit rubber provides insulation and retains body heat, 
So they burned calories faster. And, they couldn't snack, 
So they burned off body fat. Shrink Wrap is made from this 
same rubber and you'll burn fat off your body faster by 
using it to modify eating pattems. 

3. Diving and swimming burn additional calories and ampili- 
fied the heating effect of the special rubber. Shrink Wrap 
comes with its own easy exercise program for you to 
shed unsightly inches even more rapidly. 


Don't Hold Fatin. . . Lose It! 


Plastics and elastics are merely flimsy imitations, Girdles 
ust squeeze it in. But the Shrink Wrap System takes it off.. fast! 
he belt is adjustable, so you can put isometrics to work toning 
loose muscie tissue whenever you want. And, our easy exer- 
cise program helps you shed unsightly inches even more 
rapixlly. 

If you want to go even further, your waistline, hips, and other 
problem areas will continue to shrink when you use the Shrink 
Wrap System lo-cal eating plans that won't leave you hungry. 
There's something for every lifestyle. You can use it as often as 
you need it to keep those inches off 

Shrink Wrap’s strong quality construction has added benefits 
which give soothing, invigorating support to tired, tense back 
muscies, while helping you trim away inches easily and com- 
fortably. It's working right now for thousands of satisfied buyers 
and it can be working for you, if you order now! 


Real People Lose Pounds and Inches! 


Here are the impressive stones 
(ail sworn and notarized) of a few 
outstanding users. Everyone 
may not do as well; but if they can 
do this well, just think how many 
pounds and inches you will lose 
quickly with the Shrink Wrap Sys- 
tem! 


“lost 6 inches in 16 days! 
Doug Fink of Asheville, n 
North Carolina before after 


"| went from a size 201/2 
dress down to a 12! With 
Shrink Wrap, the exercise 
program and a sensible 
4 diet, [lost 52 pounds! Ilost 

8 inches from my waist 


—_—— on 
Shrink Wrap System, Dept. AMH212 
20 Medford Ave., Patchogue, N.Y. 11772 
Sirs: | have enclosed my check or m.o. Piease rush me the Su- | 
per 
[ Istieg, lil return it within 30 days for a prompt refund of my 
purchase price, no questions asked! (N.Y. & Ct. res. add sales 
tax.) 


| Waist Size (Mens) 


| (Save $3), 
| Name 


| Address 


“The Shrink Wrap System 
worked miracles! 181/2" 
off my waist, 16° off my 
hips, all in only 8 months. 
Shrink Wrap even helped 
me to stop overeating 
and stop snacking. | lost 
124 pounds! I'm a new 
woman!” 

Ms. Loretta Dene Fair ig a 


Pontiac, Mich before after 
"Tve lost © from my waist and & from my hips over a 12 day 
period. My weight loss was 18 Ibs.” 
Dr. J. Lee Briers of New Castle, Delaware 
“I lost 5 inches off my waist & 5 inches off my hips! | am 
amazed at the way the Shrink Wrap System works. I'll recom- 
mend itto everyone!” Helena Smith of Vandalia, Michigan 
“I lost 9 pounds & 4 inches off my waist in 2 weeks! It's just 
unbelievable that it took so little time and effort to produce 
such amazing resuits!” 
lobert N. Nilsen of Mechanicsburg, Pennsylvania 


1982 The New Body Boutique. inc 
20 Mediord Ave.. Patchogue, N.Y 11772 


IS 


Action Shrink-Wrap System. If for any reason | am not sat- 


(Womens). 
Rush 1 belt at $14.99 plus $1.50 p&h 
Rush 2 belts at $27.99 plus $2 p&h 


® and 11 inches from my 
ee hips! Now, | tell all my ] 
friends about the City | 
Shrink Wrap System!" 
Mrs. Mildred C. Cable 5 State Zip | 
Land O'Lakes, Fla J (+107) 
ee ee 


Now a noted team of European sexologists 
has made available the latest tested aids that 
help individuals troubled by the worst kinds of 
sexual dysfunction —male impotence, prema- 
ture ejaculation, and low female sex drive. 

Good intentions won't help these problems, 
which occur almost universally. Good treat- 
ments will. 

Now the latest European research has pro- 
duced new techniques—and new hope—for 
men and women who want to achieve sexual 
self-confidence, effective performance, and de- 
lightful pleasure in their sex lives, perhaps for 
the first time. ; 

Don't give up! Sex is there for you to enjoy as 
nature meant—provided you pay attention to 
the proven step-by-step techniques, innovative 
methods, and special aids recommended by 
these sexual specialists. It is your chance for 
better sex than you've ever dreamed of—so 
send your order today! 


SEX TROUGLES SOLVED 


© 2151 Century Products. inc, 2105 Lakeland Ave. Ronkonkoma, N.Y. 11779 
=—-—= Mail No-Risk Coupon Today == 


21st Century Products, Inc., Dept.BMH212 | 
2105 Lakeland Ave., Ronkonkoma, N.Y. 11779 | 


Gentlemen: Enclosed please find my check or M.O. Please 
rush me in a plain wrapper the complete program for treating | 
the sexual dysfunction(s) checked below at $5.95 ea. post- 
age paid. All 3 for $15.1 may use them fora 30 day trial. If 'm 
not satisfied, for any reason, I'll return them for a prompt re- 

| fund, no questions asked. (N.Y. & Ct. res. add sales tax) 


Male Impotence Program (#449) 
—__. Premature Ejaculation Program (#450) 
Female Sex Drive Program (#452) 
Save $2.85 ___all three programs (#455) 


| State Zip 


Canadian orders add 25%. Send to: 21™ Century Products, inc. 
10 Aiden Road, Unit #6, Markham, Ontario L3A 2S1 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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BE MY ENIGHT TO REMEMBER 

I'll be your dream cum true! Tired of hiding my 
sexy feelings — you can enjoy a girl like me! Send 
$3.00 and a self-addressed stamped envelope for 
my barely beautiful color photo and warm letter 
to: Rita Masen, P.0. Box 146 Flushing, N.Y. 11379 
AND LET IT ALL HANG OUT! 


IF YOU ARE HIGHLY SUSCEPTIBLE TO SEXUAL 
STIMULATION, CALL ME OR ONE OF MY FOXY GRRL 
FRIENDS WELL SERVE ANYWAY YOU LIKE IT. 
SO YOULL C ANO AGAIN 


OST 


' ; 
~ MASTERCARD 
VISA ACCEPTED 


CALL 213°651-0820 


ENLARGE YOUR 


PENIS 


SECRETLY! 


@ Adds Inches Immediately 

@ No Pills —- No Gimmicks 

@ No One Will Know Except You 

@ Shipped in Plain Wrapper rf 


oy apply cream & 
soft latex su plement * 
over heed of of penis. : 
Regular Now only ot ues 


Box 2127, Dept 0 
$14.95 $9.95 P50" Fok ao Lake GA Broo? 
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“| WILL PULL DOWN MY PANTIES 
AND MASTERBATE JUST FOR YOU.” 


DOLLY 213-574-8928 


Visa MasterCard 
132 MAY HUSTLER 


Like the Virago, the Sabre delivers its 
power with damn near sewing-machine 
smoothness and the quiet cleanliness of 
shaft drive. The latter rotates like the 
drive shaft of a car as opposed to the 
chain drive utilized by most cycles. 

The Virago might seem like a back- 
ward step for the Japanese motorcycle 
industry, since its astonishing domina- 
tion of the U.S. market came about 
largely through engineering and techno- 
logical innovations that American and 
British manufacturers had ignored. But 
the four-cylinder 750s deliver horsepow- 
er far more quietly and smoothly than 
the bigger Harley twins. The only thing 
lacking is the beloved Harley feeling of 
raw, gutsy, rumbling power that comes 
from the explosions of massive cylin- 
ders, enabling the rider to leave his bike 
in top gear, roll the throttle and pull out 
and pass just about anything in sight. 

That kind of power has gotten very 
expensive in the 1980s. The cheapest 
Harley twin—the Sportster XL 1000— 
lists at about $4,000. The venerable 
Harley hogs—the FL cruisers—go for 
closer to $8,000, a lot of money for two 
wheels. Nevertheless, Harley has never 
ended a model year with unsold bikes. 
Chrysler, GM and Ford should only be 
able to make the same claim! 

The next step up is the 850cc class. 
But with prices and weights at the heavy 
end of the scale, it pales next to the 900s 
and 1000s. Again, Yamaha makes a 
beefier version of the 750 V-Twin 
Virago—the XV 920. Honda’s entry is 
the CB 900C, quicker than all but the 
1100s, and a bargain at $3,600. 

In the learned opinion of both Cycle 
Guide and Cycle World magazines, the 
Suzuki GS-1100 is the most outstanding 
superbike currently available, simply 
because it does more better and faster 
than any other machine. Specifically, 
it’s got more power and better handling 
than any competitor. Besides being in- 
credibly swift, the GS-1100 is easy to 
operate in traffic at normal speeds and 
will deliver 50 miles per gallon if the 
rider restrains his throttle hand. 

The one element it and other GS- 
series bikes previously lacked was the 
dramatic, flashy styling of competitors 
like the Kawasaki KZ-1100 GPZ. Suzuki 
has taken care of that with the flamboy- 
ant GP-racer styling of its new Katana 
1000—a superb road-racing machine for 
the serious two-wheeler speed freak. 
With its short handlebars, rear-mounted 
foot pegs and racing-style seat, the Kata- 
na is oriented toward the same rider as 
the Kawasaki KZ-1100 GPZ—the per- 
son who not only wants a bike that rides 
fast and hard, but one that looks like it’s 
made for riding fast and hard. 

A couple of years back the Yamaha 
four-cylinder XS-11 was King of the 


Superbikes. No longer. Things change 
fast in this category. But all of the bikes 
are as durable as anything that’s ever 
been sold for private motoring. They 
can be flogged, cruised or punished, and 
they still will keep running. The 1100s 
always start, and they won’t heat up in 
slow-moving traffic. 

The Honda CBX six-cylinder, like the 
Yamaha XS-11, is a former contender in 
the superbike speed wars. It has been 
redirected into the ultimate in terms of 
power and luxury for long-distance trav- 
eling and highway cruising. Honda had 
already taken title to the long-distance- 
travel category with the phenomenally 
successful Gold Wing Interstate 1000— 
a flat-four-cylinder, water-cooled ma- 
chine that delivers power so quietly and 
smoothly, it’s hard to tell whether the 
engine is running. The same bike will sit 
up and turn a 12.50-second quarter- 
mile. Yet Honda still put the six- 
cylinder CBX in the same market. 

Eventually Kawasaki launched its 
most sophisticated offering in this 
category, the KZ-1300 water-cooled six. 
If you ever wanted a touring motorcycle 
powerful enough to haul a house trailer 
around a racetrack at competitive 
speeds, the KZ-1300 is your bike. It’s 
the kind of machine you’d think might 
take an engineer and a flight crew to 
operate, but it will respond like a rocket 
when you twist the throttle. For only 
$5,000, the KZ-1300 is the King Kong 
of motorcycles—the biggest and the 
strongest, if not the fastest. 

Then there’s the BMW, a vehicle simi- 
lar to the Harley-Davidson in its cultlike 
hold on enthusiasts. Both offer obsolete 
technology at extremely high prices— 
more money for less performance. BMW 
owners appreciate the refinement of 
several decades of polishing and refining 
the engine, which was designed in the 
1930s. A well-setup BMW R-100RS will 
set back a buyer more than $7,000 and 
deliver significantly less performance 
than a Japanese 750 that costs half as 
much. But that doesn’t dissuade BMW 
lovers. They consider themselves con- 
noisseurs, and their machines gemlike 
perfections of technology. 

As for Triumph, when its 1980 edition 
failed to meet EPA standards, the bike 
was sold instead as a 1979 model. Now 
that Triumph’s 1981 and 1982 machines 
are readily available, parts and service 
remain haphazard at best. 

If BMW, the Harley V-Twin and 
Triumph are very much machines of the 
past, what’s coming in the future? 
There’s talk of a slick new machine from 
Harley-Davidson—a V-Four with four 
cylinders in the familiar configuration, 
an engine design that has been suc- 
cessfully used on the Grand Prix motor- 
cycle-racing circuit. The V-Four could 


John Holmes Offers... 


HOPE FOR 


SMALL MEN 


The Incredible John Holmes Super Pump 
Has Helped Thousands Of Men To 
Overcome The Problems And Insecurities 
Of A Penis That Is Too Small! 


Our Annie knows men! She understands the 
complex problems ‘small’ men can have, es- 
pecially when they're about to perform with a 
woman. 


Annie recommends the fabulous John Holmes 
Super Pump. Why? Let Annie tell you, in her own 
way, in this frankly fictitious interview with 
porn’s incredible Mr. Stud. This dramatization 
shows an answer you may have been search- 
ing for. 


Annie: Mr. Stud, I've seen quite a few of 
your better films and I've got to admit 
you've turned me on many times. You al- 
ways look so confident, so sure of yourself 
with women. Did you always have that 
masterful touch? 


Mr. Stud: Actually, no, Annie . I know a lot 
of people are going to be surprised by this, 
but before I got into films, I was terribly 
insecure about myself. I was awkward and 
worried about all sorts of things. Mostly, I 
just scared myself into feelings of rejection 


Annie: What did you do? How did you over- 
come it? 


Mr. Stud: I was very lucky. 1 met a warm 
loving woman who wasn't afraid to go to 
bed with me—in spite of my size. I know it 
sounds ridiculous, but being too big has its 
own handicaps. I used to think rd hurt a 
woman, and it made me gun-shy, so to 
speak. But I can really understand a guy 
who feels he’s too small to please a woman. 


Annie: I think I know what you mean. I 
really do. I know I prefer a man who's got a 

ood technique in bed. That counts for a lot 
But if | had to choose between two men who 
were both terrific lovers, I have to admit I'd 
go for the one with a bigger penis first. It's 
just a natural female preference. 


Mr. Stud: I've heard it both ways, Annie 
That size doesn’t mean as much as tech- 
nique, and that size is the only thing that 
matters. Does bigger really mean better? 
Annie: Speaking for myself, definitely yes! 
I enjoy looking at a big penis, fondling it 
and holding it. And when I'm making love, 
the feeling of really being filled completely 
is what gets me off every time! 


Mr. Stud: That's great, Annie , if you're with 
a guy who’ well hung like—well, like me 
Or even with a lover whos amply endowed 
But what about the guy whos undersized 
and who may feel somewhat inadequate? 
He needs some loving, too 


BREAKTHROUGH 


Annie: Fortunately there is something for 
the man with a small penis. It was de- 
veloped in England by a dotton inst to solve 
this problem. Medical science is skeptical, 
but already there is a study published by a 
prominent doctor that shows that the penis 
can be made larger. Actually longer and 
thicker! 

Mr. Stud: If what you say is true, Annie , 
then there is real hope for the man who 
feels he is too small. What is this device or 
method? 


THE JOHN HOLMES 
SUPER PUMP 


Annie: Quite simply, John, it’s a personal 
suction device. Just follow the instructions 
and its safe and simple to use. The penis fits 
inside, and you can see what's happening 
through the transparent sheath. I've seen it 
in use, and the results seemed amazing! 


J.H. Products 


J.H. Products Dept. JMH212 


(N.Y. & Ct. residents add sales tax.) 


Name 


P.O. Box 2551, Grand Central Station, New York, N.Y. 10163 


Sirs: Rush my John Holmes Super Pump in a plain wrapper now! | have enclosed 
my check or m.o. for $39.95 plus $2 and I understand 
days, and if I am not delighted, I can return it for a prompt refund 


Mr. Stud: There really is hope for “small” 
men! 


Annie: You bet there is. So much so that 
we're offering it to men with an uncondi- 
tional money-back guarantee. Even though 
some men may take longer to achieve re- 
sults than others, and even though some 
users might not follow directions carefully 
enough, we guarantee that if a man doesn't 
get the results he expects, or doesn’t get the 
improvement he needs in 30 days, i can 
return the SUPER PUMP for a prompt and 
full refund, no questions asked 

Mr. Stud: Sounds like a “Can't lose” offer to 
me, Annie . What does it cost, and howcana 
man get it? 

Annle: Simple! He can write to the address 
below and send a check or money order for 
$39.95 plus postage and handling. We mail 
the SUPER PUMP in a plain wrapper. He 
can even charge it on Mastercharge or Visa, 
and we will ship the SUPER PUMP with 
complete instructions immediately 

Mr. Stud: With an offer like this, backed by 
a money-back guarantee, every small man 
owes it to himself to try the JOHN 
HOLMES SUPER PUMP. And once they 
start to get results, their self confidence 
and ability to satisfy women will naturally 
start to go up. And with changes like that, 
he’s got to score 
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can use it for a full 30 


Address. 


City. 


State Zip 


[) MC [) Visa Exp 


Account # 
(code #839) 


Canadian residents add 25%. Send to: 
21st Century Products, Inc. 10 Alden Rd., Unit #6, Markham, Ontario L3R 2S1 
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Super Fast 
Same Day Service 
At No Extra Cost! 


Our strongest 
Full Climax films 
now available in: 


OReg. 8 OSuper 8 


(101.69 Suck-Off 7. Cock Crazy 
002.Ass Fuck Orgy O8. Eating Out 
03.HotNympho (9. Bizarre Sex 
(04.Double Suck ©10.Cherry Bustin’ 
05. Oral Orgy 011, First Cum 
(16. Gang Sex 012. First Fuck 


COSPECIAL BONUS-12 Films & Viewer-$19.%! 
Postage: $2.00 Covers Entire Order. 


RUSH TO: MOVIEVIEW BOX 38191 
LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 90038 


YOU'VE SEEN THEM! 


You've Bought Them!! 
You've Paid Too Much!!! 
The Highest Quality Alert Tablets Available 
on the Market also known as Legal Stimulants 
Featuring 


Black Molles 


Mini Whites 


White w/Green Specs Black 127 
White w/Blue Specs Black 335 
Pink Hearts Black Dex 
Pink Foot Balls Green & Clear 127 


Yellow 10-1321 Blue & Clear 127 
Plus Many More Available 


AND NOW 
Introducing Our All New Line 
White Molles 
Orange 10-1321 
and the Unbelieveable Mini Hearts 


LET'S MAKE A DEAL!!! 
$35 to 4.50 on Large Orders 
1000 Lot Bottle 
We ship C.0.D. - UPS 
You Can Prepay ¢ Cashier Check 
Money Orders 
All Orders Shipped within 24 Hours 
All Please Inquire at 
Midwest Pharmaceutical Inc. 
P.0. Box 2005 
Council Bluffs, 1A 51502 © (712) 322-2477 


Stimulants are F.0.A. eng soho: as decongestants and la- 
beled as such. CAUTION: Individuals with high blood pres- 


volved in resale should register with the proper authorities 
and/or consult an attorney. This offer void in the State of 
Washington. 
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put Harley-Davidson back in the ranks 
of serious contenders for the superbike 
crown. A similar layout is said to be in 
the pipeline from Honda. 

The Yamaha 650 Seca Turbo and the 
Honda CX-500 Turbo are likely to be 
the first of many turbocharged twin- and 
four-cylinder bikes in the midsize cat- 
egory—500cc to 750cc—where major 
sales activity is concentrated. Manufac- 
turers will continue to get more from 
less, making superbikes out of mid- 
dleweights to accommodate a clear mar- 
ket preference for the less-formidable 
weight class. 

The Turbo bikes are considerably 
more expensive than their nonturbo- 
size classmates. But they deliver the per- 
formance of bigger, heavier, more-expen- 
sive bikes, without using so much fuel. 

A standard feature on the Kawasaki 
KZ-1100 GP is fuel injection, a more- 
efficient way of delivering gasoline to 
the engine than carburetors. Expect to 
see it on other future models, along with 
microprocessing chips in electronic, 
computer-mode ignition systems; com- 
puter-programmed antiknock spark 
curves; antiskid devices for brake 
systems; lighter and more-sophisticated 
components; and improved handling. 

Don’t anticipate a radical shift in the 
nation’s transportation habits, even with 
the technology boom and the high ad- 
vantage in fuel economy that favors 
bikes. Americans love cars, viewing 


them as a virtual birthright. Past gas- 
guzzlers such as the Chevy Impala, Pon- 
tiac Bonneville, Olds 98, Chrysler 300 
and Lincoln Continental attest to our 
lust for four-wheeling in style. 

But as cars get smaller, slower, more 
fuel-efficient and more boring, the 
romance seems to be fading from the au- 
tomotive scene—except for exotic cars 
that cost almost as much as real estate. 
It’s just the opposite with bikes. The 
current motorcycle population in the 
United States, with sales of around 2.4 
million in 1980, is pushing the 7-million 
mark. 

Their growing numbers on the road 
and astonishing level of sophistication 
underscore the new respectability of 
motorcycles. People no longer give you 
dirty looks because you’re on a bike. In 
fact, the motorcycle rider whizzing past 
a row of lookalike, gas-miser four- 
wheelers is more likely to get looks of 
envy than scowls of disapproval. 

Although operating a motorcycle 
clearly demands more concentration, ef- 
fort and awareness than it does for driv- 
ing a car, in the long run it’s worth it. 
High-performance bikes, even the small 
ones, make speed so accessible that it’s 
almost impossible not to experience and 
enjoy it. They wake you up and make 
you more alert and alive. You’re merely 
riding in a car when you're barreling 
down a highway. On a bike, you’re real- 
ly driving. | 


PROFILE: TED NUGENT 


(continued from page 56) 

NUGENT: You might say that. Up until 
I was 28, my life was centered 100% 
around rock ’n’ roll. There was no fami- 
ly, no real relationship with my wife, no 
hunting and fishing, no four-wheel 
drives, no guns. I was so overwhelmed 
by the business that I was actually a vic- 
tim of my profession. Day and night it 
was rock ’n’ roll: traveling to gigs, a 
different city every night, rehearsals, 
writing, playing, jamming, new strings, 
new speakers, tryin’ out new songs, 
tours, pussy, louder amps, better equip- 
ment, more pussy —all the things that go 
along with achieving stardom and hang- 
ing on to it. 

Then I started realizing there were 
other things in life. I got into the out- 
doors and camped out a lot. I began tak- 
ing guns and fishing poles with me 
on the road so I could go hunting and 
fishing on a day off. My priorities 
changed—and so did my outlook on life. 
I’m a big boy now. Between my minks 
and my horses and my agriculture 
operations and the hotel and apartments 
and all that bullshit, I could lay down 
my guitar tomorrow. 


I could also sell spare ammo for the 
next 20 years and survive. But there’s no 
way that’ll happen because I’m just hav- 
ing too much fun. Like I say in my song 
“Stranglehold”: “Sometimes you want 
to get higher/Sometimes you got to start 
low/Some people say you gotta die some 
day/I got news you never gotta go.” 
HUSTLER: What special wisdom have 
you accumulated that others might find 
beneficial? 

NUGENT: For one thing, there are cer- 
tain requirements you have to go 
through before you can accomplish any- 
thing—like kicking ass and slugging it 
out with adversity. Success depends on 
just how efficient your slugging is. I 
went after my success with a vengeance. 
I practiced like a dog for it. I stayed 
straight, on the ball, perceptive and ag- 
gressive. And it worked. Follow those 
principles, and life is a fucking breeze. 

If you want some more wisdom, I'll 
leave you with a couple of lines from one 
of my songs, “Good Friends and a Bottle 
of Wine”: “It’s true that life has its 
moments/They’re sometimes up and 
sometimes down/Identify your op- 
ponents/Then gather all your good 
friends around.” Now those are words 
to live by. < 
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NEW! ‘‘SAFARI" BELT/BUCKLE/KNIFE & 


‘‘EVERYWHERE”’ WRAPAROUND KNIFE 


BOTH KNIVES 

HAVE KEEN, 

DOUBLE-EDGE, 
CARBON STEEL 
BLADES! 

“SAFARI” BELT/BUCKLE/KNIFE 

Used by campers, hunters, sportsmen everywhere! Blade 

of 3" is attached to "American Eagle" antiqued buckle 

Antique color beit |" wide has invisible inside sheath 

and patented fastening clip. $17.95 

SPECIFY SIZE! Small 28"-32" Med. 34*-38", Large 40"-44” 

UNIQUE, EVERYWHERE, ‘WRAPAROUND’ KNIFE 

Only one of its kind! Wrap it around to fit anywhere on 

your body, arm, ankle, leg or your belt! 3" double-edged 

blade. Ram's Horn hilt and Custom designed velcro and 

leathercraft sheath 3° wide by 18” long. $17.95 
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PERSONAL 
ENLARGER 


The ONLY pump 
in the WORLD 
personally 


elle endorsed by the 
KING himself! 
JOHN . 
HOLMES Seance 
’ for second best! 


fee l Accept no imita- 
Aj ARG tions; there is 
WAGE, only ONE JOHN 
HOLMES and 
only ONE JOHN 
HOLMES 
PERSONAL 
ENLARGER. 
Ask for stock 
number 1262. 
Send $21.95 today 
plus $2 postage 
and handling to: 


Universal Products, Dept. 1015 
6311 Yucca St., Hollywood, CA 90028 
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YE MERRY OLDE LAY 


NAZI VS. JEW: THE RISING 
VIOLENCE—“For every white 
maimed by the Jewish Defense 
League, we'll get ten Jews,” includ- 
ing a “school bus full of Jewish 
kids,” vows American Nazi Michael 
Canale. “Get a gun,” retaliates JDL 
Executive Director Iry Rubin, 
whose group has set up weapons- 
training for Jews as young as 12. 
The recent dramatic increase of 
burned synagogues and other anti- 


§ Jew violence makes this call to arms 


no idle threat. HUSTLER’s Glenn 
Hunter met with both leaders to 
unveil the battle plans in this bitter 
clash of faith. 


BENDECTIN: A BITTER PILL 
FOR WOMEN-—Missing limbs, 
caved-in chests and faulty hearts are 
birth defects linked to a contro- 


versial drug prescribed to millions of pregnant women. Why hasn’t this sus- 
pected monster-forming formula been banned? Read Lee Quarnstrom’s 
report on a money-hungry company sacrificing human life for profit. 


ORAL SEX—Think you’re a hot lover? You haven’t begun to master the se- 
cret to a woman’s pleasure until you eavesdrop on four special ladies who 
talk intimately and tell you everything you always wanted to know about 
cunnilingus. Get down to the nitty-gritty with HUSTLER’s lesson in love. 


DEATH AND THE DETECTIVE—There are no clues in a bloody series of 
“ski mask” holdups until a mysterious informant tips off Detective John 
Hurley to the next heist. Will Hurley’s beautiful girlfriend and sensuous 


doctor be able to save him? Sit 
tight as black-hooded bandits 
stalk their target to the death in 
D. S. Bradford’s fiction. 


PHOTO-FEATURES—You'll find 
our centerfold HOLLY’s A TIGER 
IN BED. After a romp in the 
woods with YE MERRY OLDE 
LAY, try settling down with IVY: 
RESTLESS NIGHTS. And to top 
things off, you'll see why we’re sure 
LYNN was MADE IN HEAVEN. 


PLUS—A jubilant June lineup 
with ADVISE & CONSENT, SEX 
PLAY, KINKY KORNER, BITS & 
PIECES, HUSTLER HUMOR, 
HONEY and BEAVER HUNT. 


CABALLERO CONTROL CORPORATION PRESENTS: 
FULL LENGTH FEATURE FILMS ON VIDEO TAPE 


THE BLOCKBUSTER 
HIT OF THE 
SEASON!! 


STARRING 


JOHN C. 
HOLMES 


WITH SEKA 
ANNETTE HAVEN 
JESIE ST. JAMES 

CHRIS CASSIDY 
GEORGINA SPELVIN 
LINDA WONG 


“RATED 100% ERECT! 
HUSTLER MAG. 


JOHN C. HOLMES 
THE REAL STORY! 


OVER 14,000 WOMEN 
KNEW HIM INTIMATELY! 


"IF YOU ARE A JOHN 
HOLMES AFFICIONADO, 
THIS IS THE FILM FOR YOU. 
THERE ARE MORE THAN 50 
ACTION PACKED SCENES!" 
—AL GOLDSTEIN 


THE SECRET 
DESIRES OF THE 
SEXIEST WOMAN 

IN THE WORLD! 


"A GREAT EROTIC FILM 
THAT IS BOTH EROTIC 
AND PASSIONATE! 


STARRING 


SEKA 


IN ALL HER 
INTIMATE FANTASIES! 


STARRING 
VERONICA HART 
LISA DE LEEUW 
WITH 
SHARON MITCHEL 
NICOLE NOIR 
BECKY SAVAGE 


WITH 
RANDY WEST 
CHRIS CASSIDY 
RANDY HART 


IF YOU LOVE SEKA, 
YOU'LL WANT TO SEE 
HER LIKE SHE'S NEVER 
BEEN BEFORE! 
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cosine WHO HAVE IT MADE 


A FULL-LENGTH FEATURE FILM ON VIDEO TAPE 
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